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He nugæ SERIA ducent. Hor. 


XERT, my Must, thy gentle aim, 
Light, as unaw'd by fear or ſhame, 
Who cenſure thee or thine : 

Plead thou but truth's eternal cauſe; _ 
Speak her's and AL.210N's 'genetous laws, 
Nor dread the SHEET or SHRINE * . 
2. Speak what ten thouſand have bef ore, 
In time permiſſive to ſay more; 
Till then let this ſuffice: 
Alike the ſooPs chagrin or ſmile : 5 
T by ſole deſign to pleaſe a-while 
The HONEST and. the W1SE. 


* The authority and cenſure of the Spiritual Courtss | 
chat bane and blaſt of Engliſh liberty, and an indelible , 
_ blemiſh and clog apon the gs] R m. 


THE MITRE. Canto J. 
3 Abhor the bigot and the knave ; | 
To Rome or EncLanD's fold a ſlave, 
For nonſenſe or for gain: 
Too like the ſpirit of them both; 
Their ſcarlet mind and ſcarlet cloth; 
And numberleſs their train. 5 Sy 


F 
7 * 


4. I know thou | can'ſt ſay nothing new; 
Too much if not the tythe were true; 
Too much the ſhame and fin: 
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Come then, thy native freedom uſe, 
Without or preface or excuſe, %%% 
Thou vent'rous bard begin. 


5. While Rom an prieſts their heads adorn I 
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With MiTREs, as their LoRD's with thorn, 
His meekneſs, but their pride : 
More modeſt ou xs (yet loth to part 
With what {till lies fo near their heart) 
They fix it on their S1DE. 


6, But break the light partition-wall, 
(Diſguiſe of gauze pontifica]) 
And look behind the ſkreen ; 
| You'll find *tis nothing but parade, 
The firſt imprefſion Rome had made, 


Ts” 


As freſh as e er within, . 1 


7 Nor marvel this as ſomething ſtrange, 
That real prieſts ſhould ſeem to e 
— Tis only in pretence; 
The preſent ſtate of things won't bears 
They ſhould be ſeen but only where 
It gives the leaſt offence, 


R res were - 


Canto l. THE MITRE 3 
8. Beſides in them who might recal 
Their honours, dignity and pall, 
=_ To tolerate's diſcreet: 
4 Since if lopt off the cloven crown, 
: In falling it might chance be ſown, 
And come up cloven FEET. 


9. O what a clamour would be heard! 
5 What dire effects might not be fear'd ! 
What mutiny of cLaim! . 
855 See multitudes of prieſts ariſe! 

8 See mobs of rebels in diſguiſe ! 


The nation in a flame! 


10. And yet, offence it can but give 
'To all who fain would ſee them live, 
Ass might their charge become: 
The honeſt, artleſs, and the plain, 
Who (maugre all their fond chicane) 
Di.iſcern the ſtamp of Rows, 

11. But what mind theſe the gloomy cant 
Of cropt or OL IVERIAN faint, 

Or horizontal brim? 
Themſelves enwrapt in down and-lawn, 
As plump as Lamies * fed with fawn, 
Or GviNnEA-PI6s with cream. 

12, Beſides theſe bleſſings would ariſe, . 
"'F Which owls may ſee with half-ſhut ey es, 

As doctors take their fee) 
If 1 of time ſhould urge their fadge, 
_ *Tis only to produce their BADbSE, 
And ſo retain their SEE. 


* 3 a ſort of She Dauonxs that are ſuppoſed to 
el the blood of young * | 
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4 T HE MITR E. Canto I. 
13. Or aſk'd, „Why only on their Sipe ?” 


(As if diſpos'd their claim to hide, 
For probity or fear:) | 
They need not from the truth depart, "I 
But with their hand upon their heart, 
Affirm © We wear it HERE.” 


14. And who can ſcorn or envious blame, 


Or in their caſe would not the ſame, 
But caſt that CoA away, 

Which, tho? too ſultry now to wear, 

Their valets or their Arms may bear, | 
Againſt a rainy day ? 


1 5. Nor is this all that would enſue, 
But Deans and CHRAPTERS (rev rence due !) 


Might ſafely ſleep or ſing ; 
Nor ever give one farthing more 
To widow, fatherleſs, or poor, 
. army, or their king. 


16. All theſe might ſet their hearts at reſt; 
Each croaking ſnug within his neſt, 
Well-feather'd, warm, and even: 


Ev'n he who loves and haunts his Grovs, 


Need never fear a ſad remove 
To baniſhment or heav'n. 


5 17. As eke a troop of hanging lleeves, _ 


Vergers, and choriſters, and thieves, i; 
A grinning, greedy band: 
Paid (as are hirelings) for 5 
But chaunting, rioting, or ought 


5 5 1 — Their keepers ſhall command. 
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8. Nor leſs the tribe of ghoſtly forms: 
Like lions ſome, and ſome like worms; 
Or high-bred, generous ſparks: 
RecroRs and VicaRs fair and red, 
With Curarxs ſtarv'd for want of bread, 
And ſaucy PARISH-CLERKS. 
9. Chaplains that bleſs the Roy AL. board, 
Or curſe their patron's tardy word; 
(Warm brethren of the Cork 1) 
Who wait till patience out at heels 
The lordly Sets or humble C115 
of LonDoN and of Yor. 


O. With theſe, a group (what raree-ſhows ) 
Half prieſts, half deacons, and half beaus; 
Who lollop, cringe, or while: 

What pity ſo robuſt a train, 
Were not inur'd to plow the main, 
Or cultivate the ſoil! 


21. To theſe ſucceed the uſeful men, | 
Ragged, or patch'd, or darn'd in grain, | | 

Who read, or write, or think; | | 
Or any thing within their pow'r, LTow'x | 


Een trudge from RNIGHTSBRID GE to the 
| For little thanks or drink. | 


$2. O what an army would appear, 
lf but a tythe brought up the rear! 
How full and deep intrench! 
What mighty feats would not be "oe 8 
Might theſe but point or load the gun 
*Gainſt SATAN or the FREN cal 
1 5 9 3 | 


ö THE MITRE, Canto J. ; 
23. All theſe beneath thy ſhadow ſit, 
And lounge or worſhip at thy feet, 
Their patroneſs and guide! 
Not doubting, but if times ſhould turn, 
To be, or in thy boſom borne, 3 
Or dandled at thy ſide. by 
24. Thy Name now mention (tho' not hard 
To gueſs the meaning of the batd) 6 
The CHurcnH” thy children call; 
Like Rox E, as if or only ſhe,* 
Or thou, her twin were fit to be 
TRE MoTHER or us ALL.“ 


25. And truth for ſuch a numerous train, A 
As, or thy ale or rights maintain, ; 
Nought leſs could well ſuffice: 

Half countleſs as the ſand marine, | 
Or ſpangling ſtars that ſhine between 7 
Tb' extremeſt polar ſkies. 
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26. For ſcarce could XR RxREs with his hoſt, 
A tribe more large or loyal boaſt, 
Than what thy muſter rolls : 

A link that might girt half the globe, 
Of raggs, of trowzers, or the TOE, 
Brave, bellowing, hardy ſouls ! 


= 27. Some lift their ſtately voice and ſwear, [ F 
By all that's dark or deep or clear, 
(duch gaſconade of whim!) 
ce No—they will ne'er reſign the CHurc u, 
ce Tho' flea'd alive with ſteel or birch, 


ce ab. pendant on a beam = bf 
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Canto I. THE MITRE. 
28. A ſecond blinks and wowls his dread, 
Declares alike to live or dead, 
The danger hard at hand: 
Bids all beware the thieves that come 
(But or of Ex LAND or from Rome) 
And firm, —rebellious, ſtand. 


8 A third (kind ſhepherd of his care,) 
 Roars out aloud his pond'rous fear, 
(deep muddineſs of ſtorm) 

Leſt grievous wolves (or PAs ToRS-LAx) 
Should riſe and trail whole herds away 
Prom foppery and form. 


30. Gape all the lining, winking ſouls ; | 
Struck how divine his dulneſs rolls! 
Now threatn'd, now advis'd : 
Now on his right in thunder deals, 
Then to the left as fiercely reels: 
| Indecent as deſpis'd. 
1 31. What ungain poſtures of defence, 
[2 As void of manlineſs as ſenſe! | 
Now ſmother, now all flame! 
Each bellows, ſqualls, or ftamps, or flies, 
Bluſters and ſpits or truth or lie; 
And all for En6LanD's dame. 


32. Tis well they're filr d with nought but words; 
Or ſounds as ſafe as acid curds; 


Elſe thoughtleſs as they're brave, 
If ramm'd with forc'd or iron ball, 
They might (in haſte) demoliſh all, 
They otherwiſe would ſave. 
B 5 
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33. Some ſtupid ſtand, (a mule's amaze !) 
Nor feel the univerſal blaze, 
That fires each kindred breaſt : 
But dull as drones or highway-poſt, 
Scarce ſee enough to count the coſt, 
Or break their gentle reſt. 


34+ Not ſo the howl or ſhrug of all, 
Who ſtanch reſolve to ſtand or fall, 
Like platters on their ſhelves : 
Stedfaſt they cleave like ſalve or lime, 
Till clos'd again the wound in time, 
Firſt open'd by themſelves *, _ 


35- In ſhort, each tribe of various hue, 
Or cord or whipping- poſt their due, 
| (Converts to various crimes:) 
Some prowling ſtill at home for prey, 
Or, with a vengeance ſent away, 
To vilit foreign climes. 


36. All theſe compleat thy pregnant lit, 
Preſerv'd in ſtrong parochial-cheſt, 
Thy record ſure as free: 
Were but their bodies with their names, 
(As doubtleſs all their merit claims,) 
Safe under lock and key. 


* This refers 1ſt to ſuch members of the Olfarch of 


England, as, either in principle or practice, imitate too 
cloſely the bad example of their ancient mother the Church 
of Rome: And adly to ſuch of the Diſſenters, or other Re- 


formers, whoſe primitive zeal and love being waxed cold, 
are, from their bigoted attachment to forms, modes, habits, 


Kc. juſt ripe for a connection with either : and, with a 


proper degree of variation, may become very creditable 


members of tem both. 


THE MITRE Canto! 
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. Canto J. THE MITRE. 9 q 
| 37. As many are, who court thy grace, | 
S With pinion'd hands and ghaſtly face ; 1 
E Now deem'd the bait of hell: | 
# For ſcarce a wight at I yBURN ſwings, k 
3 But e'er the cloſing pſalm he ſings, Þ 
3 He hangs within thy PALE. 3 
Z 38. And fo he ſhould—for 'twas inthine, ; 
Y He broke the laws of truth divine, - 
1 And (as it happen'd) ouꝝs: 
Z What pity then when all is done, | 
be To leave the wretch diſtreſt, alone, | 
| In any hands but Yours! | ; 
" ; 39. For yours he liv'd, or yours he dies, 

And yours *tis fear'd he's like to rife, 
At that deciſive day: 
When many a fierce and doughty ſon, 
| Whom here thou boaſtedſt as thine own, 
Will ſwift be doom'd away. 
40. As will the reſt on Pac Ks or poſt, 
Who nothing better have to boaſt, 
"Than that thou waſt their DAM; 
Where grapes will never paſs for thorns, 
(As here) or ſheep's for dragon's horns, 
Or ſtinking goats for lamb, | 
41. Record we now ten thouſand more ” | $8 | | 
Of ſtrumpets many a flagrant ſcore, | 
TORI and Phyſicians : 
* Tt cannot be too 1055 or too ſeriouſly | obſerved, 5 


1. That what follows is no more than one amongſt many 
very resten W made by the Diilenters to the 
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10 THE MITRE. Canto I. 


Factors, and publicans, and knaves, 
With bailiffs, ketches, ſcribes and ſh'riffs, 
Kidnappers and muſicians, 


42. Pawn-brokers, agents, auctioneers, 
Tide-waiters, painters, ſonnetteers, 
A ſniv'ling, ſnarling crew: 
Turnkeys and critics, hungry, keen, 
As full of emptineſs as ſpleen, 
Me, W—rb—rt—n, and you. 


43. Courtiers and merchants—trading band, 
With all who pad or haunt the STRAND, 
The opera or the maſque: 
Houſe-breakers, horſe-jockies, and cits, 
Thief- takers, Jews *, and jilts, and wits, 
That ſmell the tap or flaſk. 


eſtabliſhed Church, wiz. © That ſhe receives all, how bad 


or ſcandalous ſoever either in principle or life. — That 
ſhe admits even avowed Atheiſts into the moſt high and 
important offices of herſelf or the State, while (at her in- 


ſtigation) the moſt exemplary for doQrine or manners, if 
not of her communion, are branded as hereticks, &c.“ 


2. That, beſides it ſubjects her to many other inconveni- 


encies, and renders, both her honour and authority very 


contemptible, it is certainly an indubitable evidence and 


effect of her total loſs of purity and ſcriptural diſcipline : 
and is, in the laſt place, one of thoſe malignant and 
offenſive evils, that, as it calls aloud for the efficacious 


interpoſition of the legiſlature, muſt neceſſarily, in due ſea- 
ſon, bring down the moſt ſearching judgments of Gop upon 
Her, an 


both countenance and aggravate her fins. 


* An inſtance of this happened not a great while ſince, 


when a grand little Jew walked in the publicł proceſſion to 
Bow Church with the members of a certain religious ſo- 
ciety for propagating the goſpel, Or ſomething elſe WhO 


upon all who by their ſuperſtition or flattery 
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Canto IJ. THE MITRE. 11 
44. Bakers, an allom'd, earleſs race; 
Farmers, a rude, unthankful, baſe, 
| And diſcontented train : 
Maintain a God, yet blame his pow'r, 
Firſt aſk, then deprecate the ſhow'r, 
And curſe th' impending rain. 


45. Lawyers, and highwaymen, and thieves; 
O what a contraſt ſhe receives, 
If contraſt can be found 
»Twixt thieves who rob you here or there, 
Or thieves who rob you only WHERE 
Both laws and thieves abound ! 


46. Church-wardens, ſides- men, overſeers, 
Who ſtarve the poor, then mock their tears: 
85 Yet guardians of their wealth! 
A knot of villains—who combine 
K embezzle, cheat, carouſe, and dine; 3 
Then drink the pariſh health. 


47. Envoys, and meſſengers, and ſpic:, 
With mails that fetch and carry Les, 
From change, the camp, or court: 
Returning- officers and cryers, 
Gamblers and looby- country ſquires, 
Each others bait an ſport, 


48. All the blaſphemers i in the land; 
Foremoſt of whom and high ſhall land, 
Foul Nox wic x-blaſphemy': 


| admitted kit as an humble attendant (perhaps a brother 4: 


for the ſake of his money—when he pretended to be moſt 
hugely affronted with the preacher, for ſpeaking too much 


about ſeſus Chriſt.- Was not the whole of chis, think 2s | 


ſomething moſt uncommoriy new 7 


THE MITRE. Ganto I 


Where hell's prophaneneſs roars aloud, 
Cats repreſent the Lams oF Gop; 
As they themſelves do thee. 


49. A ſeat of riot, Juſt, and pride! 
Scarce one ſo much as aims to hide 
His inſolence or ſhame: | 
Where perjur'd juries villains clear: 
Villains, who honeſt at the bar, 
Plead guilty to their name. 
50. Diſtillers *, panders, paraſites, 
 Gin-drinkers, bawds, and catamites z 
Goſſips at cards or pray'r: 
Tories, and jacobites, (half knaves) 
With fierce CREOLIANs and their ſlaves; 
All triumph as thy care! 
51. prudes and coquets—a mottled band, 


Who Knit their brows, or beck the hand, 
And boaſt a coxcomb's ſmile: _ 


* 


* This buſineſs (as now managed) is totally unlawful. 


Tt enriches an handful at the expence of millions: and 


where 15 the difference between poiſoning a man ſlowly 


or at once? What pity ratſbane is not authorized! I dare 
ſay, there are many that would vend it for the public 


go0d---and the man who ſells the one, would, on the ſame 


principle, ſell the other. I know their plea, But how 
© are we to live!“ Pray how are highway-men to live? 


(Their way is as lawful though not ſo legal) as yours. Why 


change hands---go you on the highway, and let them turn 
diſtillers.---Is it any wonder that both human vengeance 


and divine, ſhould fall upon ſuch miſereants? Nay even 
_ Quakers can ſtab their fellow creatures with their liquid 


ſword.---They had better draw one of ſteel, in defence 


of their tottering liberties, or elſe cut their own throats 


with it, and then wrery murderer would have his deſerts, 


3 


tr 0 


Gt THE WIPTKE 
Who paint, or patch, or romp, or ſing, 
Alike devout at church or ring, 

All decorate thine iſle, 
52. Next ſee two huge ACADEMIES : 
School of diſloyalty and lies, 
Where wit and treaſon ſhines : 
Her rival, truſtier of the two ; 
But Rain'd (if blown the trumpet true) 
| With atheiſts and divines. 


53 With theſe conjoin a thouſand more, 
Of vaulted roof, or humble floor; 
With pedagogues—their Danes: | 
Where ſwiſh the rods or whirl the toys; 
With packs of ſaucy, free-{chool boys, 
Who call their betters names. 


54. Guardians of orphans, and truſtees ; 
(Publick or private charities :) 
A miſer leaves an heir; 
Or elſe, a ſum to ſave his ſoul, 
The WAR Dor CHANC'RY—aſk the whole, 
'Tis vaniſh'd—none knows where! 


"$$: Pilots, a ſurly, brutiſh band; 
Boatſwains, ſea-tyrants, bluft ring, ſtand, 
All hail the Cnuxcn's worth 0 
Wake with a roar the ſtarting crew, 
WMou'd ſtun e'en BoRE As, tho' he blew 
5 .* tempeſt from the Nox rh. 


36. Diſturbers of your private peace; 
For pride, or hate, or wantonneſs; 
All heroes of miſ-rule!. 


— 


14 THE MITRE Cunto J. 
The ſcholar, drab, and draggle-tail, 
Of MARC RE T's round-houſe, or her pale, 
The gate-houſe and the ſchool. 


57. Keepers of BzxpLAMs - curſed crew | 

Would make e'en tortur'd ſpirits rue 

I! i That ever they were born: 

1 Where ſtarve, or howl the friendleſs poor, 
Chain'd to the ſacking or the floor, 
Unpity'd and forlorn. 


58. Colliers and miners, ghaſtly race! 
With horny hands and grimy face, 
Enflam'd with vice and zeal: 
Their throats (more hoarſe than ravens) ſing 
(Tho in their hearts they curſe the king) 
Thy dignity and ale. e 
59. All villains yet unhang'd: L—— _ 
| Their horror, HRE who crowns the top 
Of Jus ricx' portly train: 
Equal to hear, diſcern, decide, 
Untaint or by a world bely'd: 
Jew-biters and R———nF., . 


* The un:ommonly bitter and uncharitable ſpirit of 


that body of people very little more than the natural pri- 
vileges of every human creature, (eſpecially as it has never 
been publickly recanted,) calls for a far ſeverer cenſure, 


expreſs is, that he ſeemed aQtuated by the ſelf-ſame ſpirit 
of malevolence and contempt towards them, with which 


this writer, at a time when the government were granting 


than any that can drop from this pen. The utmoſt I can 


they are recorded (and I believe very juſtly) to have cruci- 
fied the Mefliah ; tho' perhaps this gentleman would not 
have done amiſs to reflect, that (as a people) They are fil! 
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Cate} TuT MIT N F. 15 
bo. Palmers of others books or notes, 
Decyph'rers of another's thoughts, 
For knavery or caſe: 
Take words or vowels as they want, 
Turn it to treaſon or to rant, 
= A or unbrib'd, or pleas'd, 


5 1 for the fathers folks; And that, as one grand viſible A 16 
cCauſe of their pretent diſbelief and abhorrence of the Chri- 1 
3 ſtian religion, is the wicked lives and tempers of it's | . 
preachers and profeſſors, he ſhould rather have lament- | 
7 ed, and endeavoured to have removed that prejudice, by — 
© his own ſweetneſs and purity of behaviour; than to have 3 
made one of the number of their inveterate ſtumbling- _ 
block and foes. Beſides, that upon a principle of reſpect 
do the legiſlature, it not only became him to have been a 
i ; ide more mild and temperate, but as a theologiſt, he 
. bo have conſidered ſuch a ſtep in the view of divine 
Providence, (who brings to paſs the greateſt of events by 
2 the moſt trivial and Oe of means; That the power 
= may be of him and not of man,] as an occurrence ſymptoma- 
. tic of their further admittance into his favour, if not (in due 
ſeaſon) a token of their return (if it is ever to be literal) un- 
der the auſpicies of the preſent houſe and government, into 
their own land. I know the objections that may be ſtarted 
upon this head, but this is not a place to confider them in: 
my buſineſs is with the unexemplary ſpirit of bigotry and 
pride, which nothing could exceed, but the moſt inimi- 
table abſurdity of ſuppoſing it would bring to nought 
the prophecies of the Old and New Teſtament.” As if the 
r truth or completion of theſe were to depend upon any 
privileges that could be granted the Jews by all the le- 
U cilatures i in Europe, any more than by ſome of them being 
$ burnt alive every year at Liſbon. To all which we may far- 
ther add, the ever memorable and droll addreſſes of ſeve- 
. ral corporations in England (for that cauſe aſſembled) 
That (among other perils and afflictions then and there 
hanging over their heads) heir maſt holy religion (truly) au 
2 in danger,” Of what? bob 1h of being devoured * the 


yy 
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Was infinitely more ſcandalous and deſtructive, both to the 


thens of Epheſus,) her merchants worſhip... 


_ excepted) but only on thoſe who follow them in ſuch a 
manner, as to become the {candal of their profefion, and 


C: 
61. Dutch- priefts, that broil like toaſted cheeſe: - { 
With meagre upſtart REFUGERs, 
Their origin their ſhame: 
And why! becauſe of foreign blood ? 
No but their anceſtors were good: 


Half loſt or chang'd their name. 


62. But who need wonder at their pride? 
(The beggar's proverb on their ſide: ) 
Who if they once can mount, 
(Like REA, fly with hands and heeis, 
Bound o'er the lawn or SPITTAL-FIELDS, 
A weaver—or a count! 


63. No cenſure on their call or trade *; 
If any 'tis themſelves have made; 
duch burleſque and grimace! 
Who not long fince wore naked toes, 
At beſt conceal'd by wooden ſhoes | » 
- Now lacquer” d o'er with lace. 8 


Jews: never once dreaming, that their own moſt antichri I 
ſtian ſpirit of avarice, debauchery, diſhoneſty and pride, 


nation, the King, God's glory, and their own intereſt, than 
the higheſt priviledges the Jews could ever have deſired or 
obtained. 

A plain evidence this, that their” terrors were not for 
the ſake of religion, (if it had, they would mend their own 
manners) but for fear of their idol mammon, the great 
Diana of Great- Britain, (whom in common with the Hea- 


* No---nor on any other---'one or two infants ones 


a nuſance to the publick: a remark, I muſt beg the reader 


will be fo juſt as to bear in mind from the be: inning to 
che end. 


64. Another trips a fribbled fop: 
His father now keeps on that ſhop : 
hut if believ'd his word, 
Or ſaucy mien, ye ne'er would gueſs 
Him or his ſire could well be leſs 
Than ſheriff, knight, or lord. 


65. Rüster ſtrides a long leg d fool, 
A citizen s or villain's tool: 
A daughter to diſpoſe: 
No fear of making up the match, 
Each lie incog. upon the catch: 
The THISTLE and the RosE. 


66. Now mend the 6 more remove 
From all they hate to all they love: 
Nov ſprout the gilded horn: 
They drum, they maſque; they play, they dance, 
Their children's SRE ne'er came from F RANCE : 
(One anceſtor ne'er born. ) 


67. Or if abroad—'twas only once, 
And then to heal him as a Duxce: 
Paternal, kind intent! 
But like the Fox DILIN Gs of the day, 
| Took with a ſpitting came away, 
A greater than he went. 


t for 

own WW 68. Another (more oblique his line) 

2 D Or coins himſelf, or ſprings a mine: 
== | (What have not ideots found |) 
ones Compels his ſon to tend a MorE, 

cf Dr keeps his daughter for a fool, 

2ader L 78 | With twenty thouſand pound. 
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HH HE MITRE Gar | 
69. Thus mean, they'd hide their former ſtate, 

Yet prove it all by looking great; 8 

(As WiLD-A1R ne'er were WII 1 15 

« Why, yes, we're Weavers, that is true, 


«© But then the difference, Sir, you know, 
We only weave your 81L Ks.“ 


70, © Nor this ourſelves we all keep men, 
nM And only ſtep in now and then; 
< For fellows left at will, 
e Are mighty apt to run aſtray, 


Or idle, lownge the time away, 
_« While ſtands our engine till.” 


71. Your ſervant, Sirs, ye then do WEAVE, 
But do not WORK, yet, by your leave, 
You ſtill are but a TRADE: : ; 
And, to your ſhame, with hearts as ſtones, 
Ye ſtarve your brethren or THEIR ſons, 
W hoſe fathers gave you bread ! 


72. A double meaning here interr'd, 
To them, or to the STATE referr'd ; 
| Ye rule with hard command: 
Or threat, or chain (as ſlaves) to work, 
Then pay with more regret than Turk, 
The labour of their hand. Fo 


73. What wonder then no more your boaſt, 5 
Whoſe refuge here your fathers coſt 
| Their heritage or blood! 
ve muſt have more than common braſs, 
1 | To own yourſelves the lineal race 
3 8 Of martyrs for their God. 
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74. We own THEy fled from PRIESTHs and war, 


From ſword, from violence, and fear, 
This then their broken ſong: 
Yet after all their deaths or pain, 
Would none of you return again, 
Si s'offriroit LARGENT? =» 


75. If then contemn'd your Names or TRADE, 


The alteration's eaſy made; 
A gentle, fatin'd tone: 
You know—to chouſe an ENGLI1H ear; ; 


Soit il “ merchands des Poux, mes freres, 


Et—*« Meſſieurs les FRI PONS.“ 


76. Blame then not Lovis, nor his guards, 
The unmeant ſource of your rewards, 
Nov glitt'ring at your ſide: 
But blame yourſelves, ye fallen race, 
For riſing from your dread diſgrace, 
By cruelty or pride. 


| 77. Ye cannot bluſh a deeper hue, 


Than would your ANctsToRs for you, 
Mere they to riſe once more: 


Tho' chance if you would own ALIVE, 


But bid the-pariſh-beadles drive 
Your PARENTS from their door. 


78, To cloſe our reaſons why you're here, | 


Becauſe in many points ſo near 
Our LIruROY and TexT: 
This then the reaſon juſt, as plain, 
Wr, after all this length of pain, 
You” re coupled with the next. 
. 
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79. Tag rag and bob-tail, ſmall and great; 
Who die in barns or lie in STATE; 
Informers and DIR ERC TOoRSGT 
With all the fortune- telling crew 
Of CAN NING's foes or ASHLEY's Jew, 
| Rat-catchers and INsrEcToORS. 


80. Hoymen and beadles, WIGs and pimps, 
Cuſtom: houſe officers and crimps, 

(All brethren of thy lath !) 
Commanders, mariners, and clerks, 
Purſers and knights (as keen as ſharks) 

Of PosT, or of the BATH *. 


81. Cp, and ſodomites, and SIS] 
Maſters of bagnios, ſtage, and ſhows; 
 Haunters of pits or pews: 
The ſaint and ſinner, plump or thin, 
With faſting fat, with feeding lean, 
All members of thy houſe. 


82. Next, bloods and bucks, and dancing-maſters, 


Wich poet-laureats, poetaſters, 

A rhyming, ſcribbling band: 
Brandiſh their bludgeon, plume, or toe; 
Play on your violin or you, 

As neareſt at command. 


8. 2. Watchmen, who reel their midnight round, 


And ſtern or feeble, hoarſe reſound, 
6% The ſky—bow dark or bright !” 


8 The reader will naturally obſerve the Contraſt in this, 
otherwiſe a ſimilitude of 
Sound may lead him into a very unfortunate miſtake, and 
make him e thery is a ſimilitude of MANNERS, | 


and many other ſimilar places ; 


- 


nis, 
of 
7 nd 


|. 


ru Mi rA k. — 


Tell you the time—let AL BION hear 
Her ſons attend —alarm'd their fear: | 
« PasT TWELVE © CLOCK AT NIGHT!” 
84. The night of ſenſeleſſneſs and ſin; 
The time thy lawleſs ſons begin 
The riot of their Day: 
The day, unbleſt by light or ſun; 
Nay, ſtruck with fear, the trembling moon 
Withdraws her beams away. 
85. Surgeons, ſoft butchers of mankind, 
In all the arts of pain refin'd; 
But eee ee muſt be Rad: 
They laſh, they wound, ampute, divide, 
Then curſe the patient or deride, 


Nay damn him—for he's dead. 


86. Tinners, a hardy ſavage brood, 
Thirſty alike of ale or blood; 
A ſubterraneous herd: 
Monſters of brutiſhneſs and noiſe, 
Whoſe mobs (like waves) lift up their voice: 
What horrible regard 


87. For thee the MoTHER of them all! 


Nay, THINE ev'n greater monſters call, 
The curſed, lawleſs line 
Of Cox xis H plunderers, whoſe hands 
Imbru'd in blood, a witneſs ſtands 
They muſt be Rome's or Tring, 


; \ 88. Nurſes and ſearchers of the dead; 


Fell terrors of a dying bed, 
F'er ends the ſenſeleſs groan ! 
: 04 
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79. Tag rag and bob: tail, ſmall and great; 
Who die in barns or lie in STATE; 
Informers and DIR EC TOoRSGt 

With all the fortune- telling crew 
Of Cx NIN G's foes or ASHLEY's Jew, 
Rat-catchers and INSPECTORS. 


80. Hoymen and beadles, WHIGS and pimps, 
Cuſtom- houſe officers and crimps, 5 
(All brethren of thy lath!) 
Commanders, mariners, and clerks, 
Purſers and knights (as keen as ſharks) 
Of Pos r, or af the Batu *, 


81. Sharpers, and ſodomites, and beaux, 
Maſters of bagnios, ſtage, and ſhows; 
Haunters of pits or pews: 

The ſaint and ſinner, plump or thin, 
With faſting fat, with feeding lean, 

All members of thy houſe. 


82. Next, bloods and bucks, and dancing-maſters, 


With. poet-laureats, poetaſters, 

A rhyming, ſcribbling band: 
Brandiſh their bludgeon, plume, or toe; | 
Play on your violin or you, 

As neareſt at command. 


83. Watchmen, who reel their midnight round, 


And ſtern or feeble, hoarſe reſound, 
The ſky—how dark or bright!” 


* The reader will naturally obſerve the Contraſt i in . 
and many other ſimilan places; otherwiſe a ſimilitude of 
Sound may lead him into a very unfortunate miſtake, and 
make him apprehend there is a ſimilitude of Manners, 
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' 88. Nurſes and ſearchers of the dead; 


r 


: "2, 4%; 
«art £668 
ei 
2 gong 5 , n 


iE Mir. 


Tell you the time let Al BION hear; 
Her ſons attend—aJarm'd their fear: 


% PAST TWELVE O'CLOCK AT NIGHT!” 
84. The night of ſenſeleſſneſs and ſin; 
The time thy lawleſs ſons begin 
| The riot of their Day: 
The day, unbleſt by light or ſun; 
Nay, ſtruck with fear, the rembling moon 
Withdraws her beams away. 


85. Sat, ſoft butchers of mankind, 


In all the arts of pain retin'd; 

7 But“ KnowLEDGE muſt be had: 

3 They flaſh, they wound, ampute, divide, 

I Then curſe the patient or deride, 

[1 Nay damn him—for he's dead. 

8 86. Tinners, a hardy ſavage brood, 

4 — alike of ale or blood; | 

= As ſubterraneous herd: I 
[2 Monſters of brutiſhneſs and noiſe, 8 | 
1-7 Whoſe mobs (like waves) lift up their voice: 

2 What horrible regard 
| * 87. For thee the MornkEk of them all! 

Nay, THINE ev'n greater monſters call, 


The curſed, lawleſs line 
Of CokNIs EH plunderers, whoſe hands 
Imbru'd in blood, a witneſs ſtands 
They muſt be Rome's or THIN, 


Fell terrors of a dying bed, 


E'er ends the ſenſeleſs groan ! | 
c 5 


Seize on a garment as their prey, 
Or drunken bear their prize away, 
I he mortmain of their loan. 


89. Mayors, and aldermen, and cooks, 
Recorders, chamberlains, and Rooks *, 
Grim ſerjeants of the mace : 
Hoppers, and juſtices, and ſcolds; 
Wich pilferers of ſilk or coals ; 
And draw-boys, ſhoeleſs race 
90. Smuge glers, with who abet or buy; 
With all the wanton flimſy fry, 
Of fribbles and of belles; 
Who only ſit in THEE to ſtare, 
At painted glaſs or painted FAIR, 
But neither pray nor kneel. 


91. Sweep chimneys, link- boys, night-men run, 
- (How vaſtly like each kindred-ſon!) 
Deſert their jakes or lurch: 
And drunken reel, or dead drunk fall, 
To help ſupport the tott'ring wall, 
Ol feeble Mo'rHER -CHuRcH. 


| likewiſe for a kind of commentative term upon the ſecond, 


as to render the poſſeſſor ſomewhat amphibious, i. e. a ſome 
thing between them both, 
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whenever that office happens to be executed by a perſon of £ 
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® This term (and more eſpecially in this place) needs ſome | | 
diſtin& explanation. In general, it ſtands for &naves t 
/harpers of any kind. But here, in particular, for all ſach| 
as embezzle or ſquander away the monies extorted for fines, | E 
&c. in any city or corporation, either on their own private? 

_ uſes, or in publick entertainments. It ſtands here likewiſe} * 
as a contraſt with the firſt word in the ſame line; as it does“ 


| a peculiar 'genius and addreſs; and then it ſerves (as in 5 
logic) to connect the two extremes: as that poſt, from its“ 
natural conveniency of ſituation, may be ſo dextroufly ferrelf F 
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Canto J. 


THE MITRE, 


2. Writers and printers of 0BSCENE 3 
Who vend, or buy, or read, or mean; 
Alike impure and vile: 
Rakers of kennels, .or debauch, 
Who beat their trulls, or beat the watch ; 
All glory in Tay ſmile. 


93. Traitors and rebels—curſed band! 
Foes of their ſov'reign and the land; 
Supporters of thy ſhrine | 
. Whate'er profeſt, wherever found, 
Above, beneath, or under ground, 
Are either RoME's or I RHINE. 


94. Monopolizers of our trade: 
« But Dives has his fortune made.“ 
Dives! Pray who is he? 
Why, ev'ry villain you can name, 
That (to his country's hurt or ſhame). 
Wou'd fell the STATE for Tea, | 


95. Fiſhmongers—ſcaly, water'd fry, 

Who drink, and ſweat, and Rink. 2 and lye, 
How bounteous Providence!“ 
True but his bounty is your BANE; 
*Tis ScARciTy that brings you gain; 

20 How lawful SELF-DEFENCE !” 


96. Free-Maſons—ftrange, promiſcuous brood, 
Of vulgar-great and low-bred lewd: 
The PEER and peerleſs one: 
Sworn to conceal what, if proclaim- d, 
Were or too filthy to be nam'd, 


Or worthleſs to be known. 
c $A 


24 THE MIT XN. Canto J. 
97. Juries and jurymen a crew! 
Yet all twelve honeſt men and true, 
Here, gentlemen, you ſwear, 
« A legal verdict ye will bring = 
<< Between our ſov'reign lord the king, 
& And pris'ner at the bar.“ 
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98. The cauſe i is heard—perplex'd the caſe ; 
But ev'ry thing you know gives Pace: : . 
„We've waited here from nine.” = 
Thus «© wretches hang (as ſings the vand; 4 
But pray, my lords, is it not hard?) 
That jurymen may dine.” 


99. Court-martials—how auguſt a train ! —_— 
All 1 military men: 7 
How charming the parade | | f 4 
Tis no great crime come thirty ſcore, _ 

<« Tis for the honour of the corps, 
 « And judgment is our trade.” = 
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100. See there a trembling coward ſtand, 1 
The ENSIGN totters from his hand, > 
His knees disjointed ſmite: 
Out ſteps a hero from the line, 
„Here, take it, Sir, again, *tis thine ; 5 - 
% And ſee you hold it tight. 5 
101. Trembling, he touches it once more; | 
Then drops it as *twas dropt before, 
A Os 6 For ſhame 5 a ſecond time!” | ; T | 
But, miſs'd the hazard of the day, 8 
Vnſhot himſelf he bears away, 
The STANDARD of his crime 1 
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102. And what is more than this—REvENGE, 
1 {3 his and inſult to pimp or cringe, 
Is all a CowaRD can. 
A health is drank—not at the STATE— 
„ The court—I hope will vindicate 
My honour and it's ſtain.” 


103. They Jo—and what's the conſequence ? 

Why, you have neither grace nor ſenſe, 
And they as void of thought : 

The brave is puniſh'd in your room, 

Tho' hanging was by right your doom, | | 

Or elle to have been ſhot. | 


104. Recruiting officers—a line, 
How tall, how manly, or how fine 
But hark, the martial ſtrife ; * 
The king wants men“ come, beat away, 
« Here, who's for blood and preſent pay?“ 
While—THrakaso ſteals a wife! 


105. Millers—a thieviſh, duſty race, 
| How like the grinders of thy grace 
Who ſtarve or feed the ſoul: 
Not as they ought, but as they're paid, 
Each has his griſt (ſo much per head) 
| Theſe TyTHE, as they their ToLL. 


106. Keepers of taverns and of i inns, 
Drivers of ſtages and machines, 
A drinking, ſurly crew; 
« You want a caſt, an outſide ſeat ; 
„Well, fir, you'll walk before and Wait, 
Pod We'll ealy make it do.” 


28 ier MITHKE Canto l. 


117. Deal- men and duellers, fell pair ! 
Drown'd drunk, or Rabb'd, THY bleſſing aſe 
And boaſt their filial line: 
Ruffians and murderers for pride, 
Their guilt beneath thy banner hide, 
And help pollute the ſhrine! 


118. Milliners, (VI RTUE's hate and bane) 
A forward, wanton, fiimfy train, 
Deſigning, ſhrewd, and fly : 
_ Upftarts from nothing, or from worfe : 
The FEMPLAR's idol and his curſe : 
Now paint a kindred fry. 


119. Uphol ſterers, a ſaucy race, 
With clumſy hands, and e TRE. 
Aſſure you © all is clean.” 
They've taken more than they could find, 
'F hat is, a few are left behind, 
To breed and bite again. 


120. Black undertakers, who'd interr 
The dead or living :—what THEIR care, 
But to ſecure their aim? 
Like vultures watch your dying breath, 
Then nail you in the caſe of death, 
Leſs dr eadful than their name. 


121. Pirates and pages of the ſtairs; 


Butchers, and hell- born privateers ; 
A furious, fanguine crew! 

Plunder or ſcrape, blaſpheme or roar, 

Infeſt the main, the court, or ſhore; 
Onchangeable, true blue! 


cer. Nenn 
122. What truſty friends thy Bop guard! 
| I But what of Mos the ſole reward? 
Y | Why oRTHoDox', and GIN. 
Qiꝛve them but theſe, they'll give thee Al, 
Or fair or foul, or great or ſmall ; 
And THY reward their SIN. 


29 


51 j 123. Theſe, with the laws thy fathers made, i fd 

A (For making laws was once their trade, 1 
As ſince it has been thine) | 

Will ſafe defend thy lawleſs claims, 

A proof beyond what SCRIPTURE names, 
Of T'yYTHEs or RIGHTS DIVINE. 


124. Vet ſome of THEM not always pleas'd, 
Oft grumble that they are not eas'd 
Of what they feel a yoke: 
And which, but for more cogent ties, 
Than all thy menaces or lies, 


Had long ago been broke. 


125. Nor could they juſtly have been blam'd, 
| If dubious ought thy pride had claim'd, 
= lad been reclaim'd again 0 
7 Till better prov'd than only ſaid, 
And ſo have made thee earn thy bread, 
Like other honeſt men. | 


126. Nor can we ſtill the i injury ſee, 
| That would accrue to them or thee, 
If this was now the caſe: 
For ſhould'ſt thou all thy claims diſown, 
Ihe prince and poor would but their own, 
And thou reſume thy place. 
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1 30. High in the front, and foremoſt ſtand, 


30 THE MITRE Cantol.| I 
127. And what leſs righteous be defir'd, q 


Than that thy ſons with virtue fir'd, 

Should ſeek not THEIRs but THEM? | 
Not to oppreſs but ſave the fouls, . 
Who long have wander'd from the folds 

Of thy JERUSALEM. | 
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128. However this was not thy taſk, 
But theirs who might do more than aſk 
A favour from thy call? 
Might! have compell'd thee full and large, 
To feed thy flock and keep thy charge, 
For leſs than "Ty THE of all. 


129. But they were dull and thou waſt hw, 
As full of guile as they of ſpleen; 
 Feer watchful o'er thine ends: 
But leaving theſe tho? not unblam'd, 
Recount (with dignity) unnam'd, 
Thy more conſpicuous friends. 


K- 


g, L——s, and Cs of the land: 
But be not over vain, 

For wary of thy craft and pride, 

Reſerv'd they curb, or fack'ning guide 
Thy LEGISLATIVE rein. 


131. Theſe are the pillars of thy ſtate: 
Bas of thy vaſt, unwieldy weight; 1 
Vet, while they ſeem to crown = 
The Doux of thine aſpiring head, 
Let fall the talent of their lead, 
Io keep thy GEN Ius down. 
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2. Well knowing, that if left at large, 
The ſole dominion and the charge 
Of either them or theirs, 
In time there's nothing would remain, 
But, or the galley or the chain, | 
For THEM and for their HEIRS! 


33. Next view ſome Montes, horrid Ne_——h! 


P- m, P-——n and A———h'! 
With Nupa flagrant laſs ! 
All bare of honeſty or ſhame, 
As e' er was northern ice of flame, 
Or, DARRIOTER of grace. 


I 134 Baſe Renxc ADOES, who deſert 
Their native caft, untouch'd in Hear, 
Tho! circumcis'd their ſkin : - 
And with the blaſphemy of pride, 
| Inſult of wealth, embronz'd deride 
The baſe-born NAZARENE. 


135. Yet THESE are thine; egregious boaſt ! 
Thy converts, converts to thy coſt, 
And converts to their own : 
Replete with infamy of FAME, 
Enhanc'd your mutual guilt and ſhame, 
Till mutually undone ! FE: 


136. Lone-Acxe ruffians and their noiſe, 
 Coachmakers, Papiſts, Bridewell-boys, 
Puffs, Cl-d—n, W——t, and R- —k: 


= 
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MoN MOUTH, high fam'd for knaves and clothes, 
With all the red hot high church foes 


137. Old wives that fit on ſtalls or BENC HESS, © 
Bear-garden heroes, orange wenches, 
Or BiLLINGsGATE's loud glee: © 
Scullions and turn-ſpits, chamber-maids, 
*Prentices bound, or free from trades, 
' Decide or ſcream for thee. 
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138. Oppoſers of the PUBLICK good: _ 
See there a nuſance long has ſtood : 15 

A BRIDGE to ferry MurES! 5 
© It ſhould be taken down no doubt.“ 5 
Why then, content with giving out, b 
Your ANCESTORS were Fools? EE 5 
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139. And what are YOU, Whoſe luſt of gain, 
Oppones the juſt concerted plan 

For SAE Tx or for USE? 
Read here your name at length, a Kxavg, a BF 
To thieves or bacchanals a Live. E NF TE Bi 


ts TARGET + of IE 


* For many years 1 was at a loſs to oncls whit could be 
the reaſon why no PayrisT, JA cOBIT E., REBEL, Hicn- PF. 
ChuRCH-MAN, or true OxoNIAN could ever bear the name 

of this great man; but my wonder was ſoon at an end, when, Þ 
about two years ſince, I read (with the utmoſt extaſy of 
ſurprize) that moſt invaluable piece of his upon To TRA 
rox; that third MAGNA CHART A of this kingdom, as the 
BisLE! is the firſt. 2 

+ This word is here uſed i in the military ſenſe, and fgni 75 
flies a But or mark to be ſhot at. | 18 
2 


d be 


1cu- 


lame? 


hen, 


ſy of 


ER A- 
s the 


ſigni⸗ 


e - 5 
5 P 
F nl ed ONT ns 
r A 


. 
8&4 * 2 5 WE — 
7 WOE 
EEE 4 A 2 
3 ws 


22 


eee ee 
F 


Canto I. 


city of London after the great fire in the year 1666. 


THE MITRE. 33 
140. Nay more, a MuxDERER eſteem'd : 
Nor let the vengeful bard be blam'd, 
While with reſentive eye, 
He draws the huge, compreſſive crowd, 
Squeezing to dangers, deaths, or blood : 
Unheard their helpleſs cry. 


141. Where age, or impotence infirm, 


Extend their unſupported arm 
No refuge HERE is found: 
While clattering wheels abſorp their voice 
Suffus'd amidſt the direful noiſe 
Of hurry and it's ſound, 


142. Where furious drivers fierce contend ; 
Where next is ſeen on either hand, 
A drove of madden'd herd: 
 Gor'd by the arms of brutes HUMANE, 
Tortur'd they roar or turn again, 
nſane and undeterr'd. 10 


143. Who then obſtructs, his Gerrvs'ſhows ; 
Shares in the guilt of preſent woes, 
And vindicates the pasT; _ 
Murders the nations that have been, 

Adopts his rude forefather's fin, 
And ſtruts a civic beaſt! 


144. Nor leſs THEIR memory abhor *, 


Their taſte accurſt, nor mean, adore 
Their GRANDEUR or their Fa ME: 


Thoſe who from ſtupidity, or bratiſhneſs of avari 


ce, op- 
poſed the plan of Sir Chriſtopher Wren for rebuild . 
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Plump ſons of DULNEss and renown, 
In S1zE or SUBSTANCE overgrown : 
Our patterns to our ſhame ! 


145. Whoſe muddy'd ſteps their offspring traces 
A ſtupid, earthy-minded race, 
Of CiT1zENs or ſwine! 
Like THESE emplung'd in filth, they thrive, 
While CLEANLIER ſouls are doom'd to live 
In darkneſe, dirt and fin, 
146. With theſe a more pernicious clan *, 
Their City's and the NAT TO 's bane; 
Tho? now extinct their breath: 
Who bore the ſword of Jus rick' law: 
Vet juſtice but Ix j uSTICE ſaw, 
Herſelf adjudg'd to DEATH. 
147. Brow-beat the fervent and the good, 
Revil'd the jealous for his Gop, 
From pride, deſpite, or gain: 
Favour'd the profligate and baſe; 
Their OrriIcE and it's Ex p's diſgrace: 
They bore the ſword in vain. 


148. The ſword of ſubalternate rule; 
Lean, puiſne judges in the ſchool 
Of ATL BTON's fire SUPREME; 

But how unlike His equal hand, 

Who waves his ſceptre o'er the land; 

ler benefit His aim. 

* The magiſtrates, miniſters, &c. who oppoſed and pre- 

vented the Reformation of Manners begun by Dr. Woodward, 


ſome years ſince, to their « own ſhame, and the nation's irre- 
parable loſs. | 
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149. Nor THEM forget, if yet are found 
Their LIKE unlifted from the ground; 
The many or the few: | 
Who with the air of Mtkrcry's friend, 
An Exox's furious imps defend, 
Or, DenziGH's lawleſs crew! 


150. Chemiſts, apothecaries, brewers *, 
Who cleanſe or foul the common ſewers 
Of all thy ſickly ſons: 
Poiſon'd with ale or oil, or drug, ) 
They die—the ſharpers mimp or ſhrug; 
Ihen CANONIZE their bones! 


151. Next, ſee a group of formal ſons, 


Solemn as owls, or SPANISH DoNs; 
Half ſober, half devout: 


* Theſe are a ſet of gentry, that, in general, we muſt not 


let go unreprehended. They are not mentioned here as 
if their buſineſs was unlawful, or as if all of them made it 
ſo; but that many of them do, is moſt certain, by adulterat- 


ing their commodities; and thereby, with their brethren the 
> wine-coopers, Vitiating them oft-timEs very injuriouſly, for 
which the two former are perpetually calling one another 
names, and ] dare ſay with very good reaſon. Tn 
Ihe latter incur {ome cenſure on the ſame account, and 

above all, for promoting their private intereſt at the publick 
expence; I mean the health and happineſs of their country- 
men, who drink away foul and body; are tempted to idle- 
= neſs, gaming, &c. diſtreſs their families, and at laſt are 
brought to the pariſh and a morſcl of bread, And yet theſe 
> gentlemen, with their cuſtomers the publicans, truly, think 
- themſelves moſt highly aggrieved, when the neceſſities of 
the times call for a little of that income they would amaſs or 
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{quander, at the ruin of thouſands, both here and hereafter! 
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Who quaff, and ſip, and hum, and haw, 5 


With hiccup ſhake their heads No LA w.! 
“ She's ruin'd, there's no doubt !” 


1 52. Ruin'd by whom? ye tippling tribe ! 
Her ale and tenets ye imbibe; 
What has ſhe more to loſe ? 
Unleſs yourſelves, or any worſe, 
*Gainſt whom the law ſues HER divorce : 
And theſe bequeath their ſhoes ! | Z 
153. With them enroll a kindred- clan, 10 8. 
| All true-blue church-men to a man, = 
Who wave their rags or bireh : 
But never ſigh, or care, or think, = 
Save when conven'd, athirſt they drink, 8 
Come, brother, here's the CHURCh!'“ 3 


157 


154. Stock- jobbers, bankers, keen as ſteel, | 59. ; 
Who'd EAT the gold their fingers feel, i 
But gold will Farepous buy : F 
Born, or to MEND, or LACKER ſhoes; — 
How black their heels how white their hoſe ! 11 
How arrogant their TVE! : 
155. Draymen and us'rers court thy door, b. 7 
Wbo fleece their cattle or the poor, E 
Cruel, ſevere, and fierce: ; 
Coachmen and porters, drinking band ! | 'W x 
Who drive or carry half the land, | « 
ES & ſhoulders or their hearſe. | : 
156, Domeſtic: ſervants, helliſh brood! _ 1 
Idle, laſcivious, bold, and proud, bs 16 


A baſe, purloining fry: 


157 


%% l. THE MITRE. 


Attend in droves, (half in thy court) 


27 


Their LoRDs their Pa T TERNS, and their SPORT, 


Like whom they live, or die. 


Footmen and valets, above all, 
That trip the ſalon or the hall; 
Theſe too revere thy dome: 
Who cry (their lady half in view, 
Leering at them, herſelf, and you,) 
„HER GRA is not at home.“ 


| 158. Quack-doAors, midwives, and buffoons; 


With conjurers who wax by moons, 
And fools that wane by them: 
Stewards, and wood-reeves, pilf "ring fry ; 
Who STEAL their coach, or ride and tye : 
With poachers wild and tame. 


99 Arians, ſocinians, and deiſts, 
Gluttons and drunkards, (human beaſts 3 
Time ſervers, palm'd or vext: 

'Tis well, thy limits are confin'd 
To proſelytes of HUMAN kind, 
Or wHom might we have next? 


5 


bo. To cloſe, we add a fearful crew, 
Bigots and hypocrites, (thy due) 
Who growl or whine thy praiſe : 
With malice cry, „O what a ſhame 
{© 'I* abuſe our Mor HER's ſacred name, 
In theſe HaRmoniovs days!” 


.« Days of ſuch harmony and peace, 
F* O might they ne'er grow ſhort or ccaſe 7 
60 When all wir Hour or IN, 

D 3 | 
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“ Do as they liſt without controul, 


«© The CHurcu and Scnirsm, all one ſoul, 


“ And love and live in——$1N.” 


162. Infidels, ſceptics, calviniſts, 
And halt-reforming Mk THoDISTs, 
Are at thine altars ſeen: 
Nay THEsE have (arch enough) in SonG 
Late prov'd thee neither right nor wrong, 
Or worſt half way between. 
163. Juſt as they'd ſet their wits to work, 
IJToo prove thee neither IE W nor Tours, 
As if unknown before, 
That take away the bad from all, 
E'en foul mouth'd L—v—g—n'sa Pavur, 
Nor RoME herſelf a WHORE ! 


164. Theſe know that take away their pride, 
Homir's and AR TiCLEs alide, 
Scarce one poor reed fo vile, 

But tho? *tis now efteem'd ouR own, 
Yet did, or might at leaft have grown, 
On HER prolific ſoil, 1 


165. To such, thou'rt equally oblig” d, 
As citadels when cloſe beſieg'd, 
By foes encompaſs'd round: 
Are to their friends who make a rout, 
T” annoy the enemy WII H Ur, 
Yet undermine the ground, 


166. For were their TEN Is to take lies: 
1 for once both THErks and GRACE). 
W hich ſtill were mectly pu: | 


| 


ER 


Canto IJ. THE MITRE. 
| Down ruſh thy pride, and pomp, and all, 
As ramparts batter'd from their wall, 


1 ; Low levell'd with the duſt. 
4 167. And yet they aim thy tow'rs to raiſe, 


Attend thy courts, affect thy praiſe, 
Reciprocally given : 


3 Allow there may be more than one, L 

| But ſtill perſuaded thine alone, | ( 

| 4 The $AFEsT way to heaven. i 

4 168. Indeed all know there is but one; ;0 

| Vet not reſtrain'd to thine alone, | 

Een where thou bear'ſt the ſway: 0 

There 8 many that neer ſaw thy face, | 

Te. At leaſt ne'er ſaw thy fund of grace, 

— And yet they find their way. | 

F 169. Nay this perhaps with ſmall ado, 1 ö 

= As naked of thy farce and ſhow, | 

X | Their hindrance ſo much leſs : 
Y Purſue the crown reſerv'd on high, 


| Mount eaſier to their native ſky, 
5 Compleat as ſure their bliſs. 
170. But here we muſt a moment ſtop, 
To pick up what thou would'ſt not drop, 
Tho! not of RIHT vpiving: 
« Not found Dissk NT ER here—not one "iy 
Yet O that among them were none 
Who too reſemble THINE ! 


171. Who, tho' they may not make thy noiſe, 
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A Vet ſlander with low, whiſp'ring voice, 
) Poiſon'd as hemlock- tree: 
4 


40 THE MITRE. Canto I; 
Or join'd the gen'ral hue and cry, . 
As frighted at thy mobs, deny, $: 
They differ MUcH from thee.” L. 

172. And truly in the ſenſe they mean, 


Fr 
Who well know how to Trim between , 77 
RXAIIOION and the TIMES * 
They differ mighty little more , Þ 


Than does the cold Nox wEGIAN ſhore 
From HyPERBOREAN climes. 


173. Alike your zeal, alike your love, | 
For thoſe who ſtand the leaſt remove F 
From you or from your Mop: 
Alike in gen'ral both your aims, 
For each divine protection proclaims, 
And Forms and Gain your god ! 


174. Now THINE, from out whoſe dew-lap'd mouth 1 
Are bellow'd round from North to South | * 
Ihy honours all abroad | 
Who drunk, or ſober, ſane, or mad, 
Or blind, or lame, or briſk, or ſad, 
All wait thy pow'rful Nop. 


175. Sure ne'er magician with his wand, 
In EG YT or CHALDFAN land, 
Could e' er fo juſt divine: 
Or raiſe ſuch ſwarms of frogs or mice, 
As in a moment for thee riſe, 
With but a caſt of thine! 
176, For wave but this, O what a ſhout 
Of noiſe, confuſion, and of rout. 
From ev'ry quarter flows : 


| Or ſmall, or great, or fool, or wiſe, 


Eto), THE MITRE. 
4 Houſes and buildings and their wall, 
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With fame and furniture all fall: 
Fell laughter of thy foes 


17 Or ſound the trump's pov TIF Ic clang, 

Or pulpit drum, PARoCHIAL bang, 
What en ſoon are ſeen 1 

(As vultures flying from afar) 

Around thy ſtandard they repair, 
Quadrangle, ſtreet, or green! 


8. Some like a lion roar, or howl 

Like dogs, or ſtand aloof and growl ; 
Like apes their brethren grin: 

All well employ'd in one deſign, 

To fave thy corps and Ri HTS Divine, 
Without or ſly within. 


l 175 O what a group of high and low ! 


Who lick at nothing they can do 
To keep out HERESY 
Rut ſtamp or ſqueak, and ſwear or ye; 
35 | Nay ſteal, and murder, hang and die, 
Or any thing for THEE, 


80. All theſe of different ſorts and ſize, 
The friſking old or young: 

With male and aide. bond and free, 

| Adorn a ſtaff or grace a tree, | 
Or BRIBE or BORE the tongue. 


. Theſe all are thine, as theirs thou art, 
i | A] Ke their hand, their head, and heart; 
Wno 0: thy Denen ſhare : 


42 THE MITRE. 


To what a ſum does all amount, Ez 
As ſoon might wizard-MookE recount 2 
The atoms of the air! 


132. To what compare thy fertile womb ? 
A den, a cavern, or the tomb? 
Why not compare to all? 
Dark, hollow, teeming, large and deep; ; 
Or wild, or dead, or faſt aſleep; 
And ſtubborn as a wall. 


193. Or like a Marr, high vending place; 
Open for every age and face, 
Who loiter, ſteal, or range: . 
Or, like the common road or ſtreet, 
Where knaves, as honeſt, walk or meet; 
As ALBION's grand EXCHANGE. 


Canto! 


184. In mort, thou'rt like a common ſhore, 
Filling and emptying, never pure 
Prom pride, or pomp, or fin: 
That (ſpeak they truth who ſay they know) 
With all thy SCAVENGERS can do, 
They cannot keep thee clean. 
2355 Sure *tis thy Cour TEsy receives 
Them all; who ought beſide believes, 
| Without the leaſt diſpute, 
He muit conclude thee falſe as kind; 
Free as a haven or the wind, 
A common PRosTITUTE. 
136, And yet exceeds thy CHñARITXI 
To dandle all upon thy knee, 
And never once OW : 


2 
1 * 


189. Diſſent from what? from THEE or Six? 


191. A thing your pride would burſt to find, 


Canto I. TR MIT R E. 43 
Can Rome more patient candour boaſt ? 
Whene'er ſhe's drunk, be thou HER toaſt, 
And ſhe again be THiINE ! 


187. For ſuch indulgence ſure and care, 
Is hardly ſeen in wedded pair, 
As long diſcern'd in vou: 
For me, I ſcarce can think you Tw Alx, 
So like your tempers and your mien, 
As mickle that ye do! 
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188. But now thine anſwer to the whole; 9 
(I know it ſpeaks thy very ſoul) _ 2 | 
Pray how ſhall we prevent? 1 
They all were born within our fence, 
Cr And if we ſeem to drive them __ 
„They then will all prssEN T.“ 


If both before, pray where had been 
The infamy or wrong? 
Thou might'ſt perhaps ſome credit loft, 
SATAN a ſmaller number boaſt, 
And heav'n a brighter throng! 


190. Well, and ſuppoſe who po ſhould come 
And ſupplicate your porch or dome : 
How large your own diſgrace { 
The very thing that ſome would want, 
Your PosTs and OFFiIcEs ſupplant; 
And ye yourſelves give place. 


And yet how juſt] the ſame their mind, 
The ſame neglect or care: | 


* 
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The ſame their right to all your claims, 
Of tythes and ranks, and dues and names, 
© Equal their pains and ſhare. 
192. But now they ſtand fo far aloof; 
There's none dare ſtir, no not a hoof, 
A mite receive or ſtraw : 
So far from this, compell'd to bear, 
Their burden but of Loss or CARE; 
So bids the CHuRcH's law. 


193. They have their own,” why that is true, 


And do they not help nouriſh you, 
W ho elſe care not a ſhell, 
Whether they ſink, or whether ſwim, 
Whether they wake, or whether dream, 
And ſudden ſtart in hell? 


| 194. Suffice it then that all's ſecur'd, 
Four pride, and pomp, and rights immur 'd, 


Te call the land your own: 
Leave them unenvy'd to enjoy 
Without or cenſure or annoy, 
Their LEGISLATIVE boon. 
195. No thanks to you or YOURS the leave, 
They now poſſeſs to think or live, 
As NATIVE right might claim: 
Or even worſhip as they wou'd, 
W hom once their fathers ſerv'd with died: 
Their PRESENT offspring's ſhame |! 


1396, Time was when THESE their rights could boaſt ; 


Time now when theſe and more is loſt, 
Than ever RACKs could move: 
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Canto J. THE MITRE. #5 
Their former livelineſs and zeal ; 
Their flame for heav'n, their ſcorn of hell; 
Their meekneſs and their love. 
197. Now loſt and ſwallow'd up in fin ! 
Demure without, how proud within ! 
How quench'd the former flame 
Extinct and wither'd by the world, 
Their order to confuſion hurl'd, 
And all their boaſt a name“! 
198. A name to live, but oh how dead! | 
Slaves to their own or thine for bread, 
Their whole pretence a form: 
Full of themſelves with THE E deride, 
And c'en DissExTERs ſwell'd with pride, 
Can emulate a ſtorm, 


199. Laugh in their ſleeves at all the fears, 
The ſufferings, ſorrows, and the tears 
That lav'd their fathers eyes: 2 
To fee a nation ſunk in fin, 
Their children now emplung'd therein, 
And hunting aſter flies, 


200. How chang'd their manners and the times! 
The Church gEsT AB8L15H'D and her crimes, 
Adopted for THEIR OwN: 
So much alike their mien and air, 
Why not their ſtock as well as care, 
Incorporate I in one? 


* If any diſſenter, eſpecially of the irefoyterian or inde- 


1 pendent party, caſt their eye upon this page, let him not cen- 
| {are the author as wncharitable ; but bluſh, and remember it 


is no more, no, nor half ſo much, as ſome of their own molt 
valuable writers (eſpecially the late learned Dr. Fats) have 
Affirmed, with the utmoſt degree of certainty and concern, 
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201. What harmony of thought ſubſiſts 
Between their PasTors and thy PRIESTST 
How like their aim and ends ! 
Alike their prejudice and pride, 
And both unite in all (beſide 
TRE Hovst or Gop) are FRIENDS. 


202. No wonder cenſur'd their Dissxx Tf! 
What pity ought ſhould cer prevent 
The junction of your hands? 
So much alike your mutual ſtate, 
Neither can find a meeter mate; 


What can forbid the BANNS? | 


203. Tann ſcorn and hate (what can YE more?) 


The men who would their life reſtore, 
And call them up from death: 

From dulneſs, emptineſs, or form; 
I heir heart with ancient ardor warm; 


Refin'd their baleful breath. 


204. Stop the loud clamour. of the day, 
To peace and honour pave their way, 
Regardleſs of their own: 
Take all the burden of their ſhame; 
Patient, expect a better name, 
To MarTyRs yet unknown. 


205. But ah! what hopes the leaft return! 
Who all reproof or caution ſcorn; 
The madmen's voice deſpiſe: 
Keep at a diſtance as from fear, 
Liſten a lie or pauſing leer, 
And turn away their EY 


| 21 
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THE MITRE. 
iT 06. Mean, narrow, dull, conſtricted ſouls, 
ö L Pinion'd (like geeſe) within their folds, 
5 Scarce juſtify the pen 
Drawn in their cauſe, unaſk'd as wad 


But if they knew, (ſo baſe their mind 7 
S | Would vilify the Man. 


go). And from a heart of pride malign, 

Of envy, ſpite, and low deſign, 
The kind regard would wound: 

Or with an air of inſolence, - 

Devoid of candour as of ſenſe, 
Exclaim “ They are not ſound.” 


Cunto I. 


208. « Not ſound !” ye hypocrites, why ſo? 


Who taught you Sou xp or SENSE to know? 


Is orthodox' vou trade? 
Go tell your own to bluſh and learn, 
To wound, reprove, invite, or warn, 
UNFEARFUL and UNPAID. 


279. Here then we leave you and your crimes, 
For better hopes and better times, 
When YE may be reſtor'd: 
Or wait with trembling fear the doom 
Pronounc'd alike on more than Roms, 
For calling Jesus ““ Lok k.“) 


to. But to refume our talk with thee, 
Who ſcarce can'ſt with thine own agree; 3 41 
But highly diſcompos'd, 
Ik. any een within THY pale, 
Are wreſted not from thee, but hell; 
As if thy ſhame expos'd. 
* Lukevi. 46, 
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| 211. But put the worſt, they ſhou'd diſſent, 
| Pray what by all this rout is meant, 
| Unleſs the horrid aim 
(Tremble my heart as on the brink 
Of deepeſt hell) that none may think 
Diverſive of thy SCHEME? 
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212. Was ever found ſo hard or vain ? 
So oppolite to Gop or Max? 
Say way the mind it's own? 
But to diſcern, accept, refuſe, 
Or form to any other uſe, 
By many or by one. 


213. Why not then THEIRS as well as 0URs, 
5 To uſe or LIGHT or NATIVE ack 
Of Gow or reaſon givn? _ 
Was it not this? that theſe might judge 
(Freely from all the dupe or drudge) 
Their claim or path to heav'n? 


214. Come don't oppoſe your s ACRED call, 
To point or pave the way for all, 
Or ideot or wile : 7 
Go find yourſelves the paths of bliſs, 
Or never propheſy of peace; 
Ve blind of heart and eyes! 
215. Nor falſe pretend thy love to THEM, 
While yet (how baſe neglect and ſhame ! 
TIhine own are dead in ſleep! 
Hard ſeeking death amidſt their life, 
In pride, or wantonneſs, or ſtrife ; _ 
Faſt hurrying to the deep! 


THE MITRE. Canto . 
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£ 216. For know, *tis not who ſwerves from thee, 
5 In point of Mop or THROR &, 
| TPöhhat riſks his future weal : 
F But who diſſents from truth and peace, 
Who breaks the laws of righteouſneſs, 


He ſeeks the path to hell. 
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217. Beſides what is it ye would have? If 

® Wiſh ye a univerſe to ſave, 8 7y | i 

1 Againſt or law or right? 

I What can ye more than now poſleſs ? 

Except that purity and peace 
So far beyond your fight! 


: 218. What have ye not that ye eſteem ? 
N May ye not range, or ſink, or ſwim 
For ought that THESE impede ? 
Did not we know your conſtant lay, 
One ſhould but deem you as in play, 
Or lunatic your HE ap. 


219 Nay if the failure prov'd no worſe,” 
; A cure might chance be found in courſe 
Of providence and time: 
But now what can be ſaid or done? | 
For plain from what yourſelves muſt own, 
TDis not DEFE C but CRIME, 
| 220, Sure ye forget the hardy day, 
W ben firſt your fathers brake their way 
From Roms, now turn'd behind; 
You do not think they only cane 
Half naked from the ſanguine dame, 
And brought away her MiND 1 
E 


oo: THE MITRE. Canto I. 
221. Was it not THIs they juſt abhorr'd ? 
(Her pride of thought and pomp of word ) 
To ſpeak or think forbid: 
Till firſt obtain'd her PAPAL nod, 
High ſitting in the place of Gp, 
His CHURCH's lordly head! 


222. Whence ſprang the darkneſs of her night? 
Whence the remove of all her light ? 
Whence all her matchleſs crimes ? 
 Whence inquiſitions, racks, and caves ? 
Whence broken hearts and howling ſlaves! 1 
Feel ye not YET the times? 


223. Whence ſprang the whole, and myriads more? 
Some broil'd in flames, or bath'd in gore, 
Or ſtretch'd beneath their pain? 
| Whence all their ſorrows and diſtreſs ? 
The loſs of property or peace? 
Whence Rome's infernal reign | ? 


224. Sprang it not hence (bleed thou my heart, 
At thoſe who wiſh re-plung'd her dart, | 
In AL p1on's faireſt breaſt:) 
Sprang it not hence, the pride of men, 
Drunk with the lore of luſt and gain? 
Riſe hell and ſpeak the reſt! 


225. And would ye then be thought like theſe ? 3 
Long ye again to break our peace? . 
Our very thoughts confine? 
Away then all your plaint of Rome, 
Awake your rant now reeking come, 
From her SUCCESSIVE line. . 
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226, But can ye this ſucceſſion boaſt ? 
W hat lies, what lives, what livres coſt 
Her lineal deſcent ! 
Yclep'd the AposToLIc line, 
Yet wove at RoME - pontific twine z 
How ſtrong and permanent! 


227. Made of that ſcourge—the SAvIouR's pain, 
Now drawn at length—a LINEAL chain, 
Of PRELATES and their Laws: 
Extended line of pomp and lies, 
Of blood, of torture, and of vice : 
The 8WEET-MEATS of her jaws | 


228. Broken and knotted like a cord, 
That hangs a traitor to his lord, 
His country or his king: 
Snapt in ten thouſand pieces—ty'd, 
To ſtretch their neck or laſh the hide - 
How worn the ſacred firing ! 


229. A rope of villains and of PRIESTe, 


Fierce as the tyger or the beaſts, 
Of Arxric's wild domain: 
Vet they and all their claims DIVINE! 
All of a piece, the ſame their line, 
The ſame their future pain. 


230, Enough now ſeen, on what depend? 
Patient await till ſeen their end, 

What double torment feel! 
When juſtice cuts the long- -ſtretch'd cord, 
And prieſts now PENDANT with their lord, 

For ever plung' d in hell! 
* 2 
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O what a plunge of guilty weight ! 
(Ne'er yet ſo plung'd a falling ſtate) 

All hell the ſplaſh reſounds ! 
Her nations flee the dread ſurprize, 
While floods of liquid ſulphur riſe, 

And overflow their bounds ! 
Such are the crimes, and ſuch the doom, 
Of all who follow her and Rome, 

For juft alike their aim: 


Each ſceks his own and nothing more, 
Fach ſerves alike the ScARLET WnORE, 


233. 


234. 


| 3 


And JusT1FIEs her claim. 
Alike the ſcornful empty ſmile 
Of ſaucy flirts, or the revile 
Of ſaints invective breath: | 
The beau, the rake, the ſot, the ſquire, 
'Tis all a ſpark of the ſame fire, 
Emitted from BENEATH | 


Who LAuchs your conſcience — ſoon would 
Fair the occaſion change his tone, [FROWYN 
Condemn you to the flame: 
Nor here confine the curſt decree, 
But loſt to all humanity, 
Would ſtand, and ſee you DAMN. 


'Tis all revenge, and ſpite, and ſcorn : 


You HIxk and they would ſee you burn, 


Alike devout and civil: 
Tis by them all or sPOKE or MEANT; | 


In judgment or in vengeance ſent, 


To priſon or the devil. 


— . 


238. Plead not of Ro the dire miſtake, 
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236. Who then in thought, or word, or deed, 
Would ſee us pine, would ſee us bleed, 
For ſentiment or mode: 
Shews that he feels a MurRDtERER's mind, 
Approves HER ſlaughters unconfin'd, 
A monſter in his brood |! 


237. Beſide, if Liner TY's deſtroy'd, 
All reaſon, grace, and nature void, 
All or of place or times : 
All ſoon to dire confuſion hurl'd, 
Nor God himſelf repays the world, 
The vengeance of their crimes. 


(SHE pleads it ſomething elſe to make, 
All her deſigns are ons) 
That all are not enough endu'd, | 4 
„ With light of evil or of good, 1 
To chuſe or ER a | i 


239. This reaſon HERs, ſhe proves it good, — 

But ſuch her zeal, tis prov'd by blood; _ 

Her charity how kind | l 

Seizes a wretch, (what fair INT ENA ') 1 

Tortures him thoughts he never Mr ant, 
And scREws him to her mind, 


240. From hence what baſe deceit and fraud ? WO 
The prieſt and loaf are both a Goo; 
HFlalf worſhip'd, half devour'd! 
And yet wir HIN, are both deſpis'd, 
As nothing more when juſt revis'd, 
Than pen craft and it's gourd, | 
TY 


54 THE MIT NE. 
241. Deſpis'd by all, conſtrain'd to cry, 
From fear or pay, or truth or lye, 
As they themſelves have done: 
By this evinc'd their call a trade, 


Who by their force or guile have made 
Another's crimes their own. 


242. For who another's mind directs, 
Anſwers his ſins or his defects, 
In reaſon or in grace: 
Nor leſs ſhall anſwer in that day, 
When Gop with recompence ſhall pay 
Each tyrant to his face, 


243. Then rather dread the horrid thought, 


A ſtranger to thy ſentence brought, 
By violence or fraud: 
If found at length thyſeli a knave, 
Or pupil, an extorted flave ; 
How anſwers each his Gop ? 


244. Who then but for ſome baſe reward 
(Conſcience aſleep or diſregard) 
Would of HIMSELF aſſume 
As meet or juſt, or fair or wile, 
To claim or cloſe a ftranger's eyes? 
For ever felt his doom! 5 


245. Reply 'd, But is it not enjoin'd, 


_ Canto I, 


„That all ſhould bear one heart, one mind, 


And think and ſpeak the SAME? 


ce That ALL ſhould ſeek the COMMON weal, 


<« Another's joy or torture feel, 
„His glory or his ſhame po? 


THE MITRE. 


246. Speaks this thy candour or thy pride? 
Thy love for Union, or to hide 
'The ſecret of thy hate 
At thoſe who cHUsE to think from THEE, 
And deem thy FRACTUR'D unity, 
A creature of the STATE ? 


Canto J. 


247. If but the former were the caſe, 
With eaſe and with a milder grace, 
Thy meckneſs would ſubmit : 
No more thy wrath as thunders roll, 
Diſclos'd the meanneſs of thy ſoul ; 
Or weakneſs of thy feet! 


248. GREAT minds are like the ſtately oak; 
Unmov'd, at leaſt are mov'd unbroke, 
Nor heed the tempeſt's roar : 
While L1TTLE ſouls, like whiffling trees, 
Are ruffled by a common breeze, 
As from their ſurface tore! 


249. Vet juſt the reas' ning, nay divine: 
But what an angle draws their line? 
Deviate the point from Loys : 
Drawn from the centre of their pride, 
Themſelves eccentric, baſe deride 
The needſul, juſt remove. 


250. Love is the centre of the foul ! 
Magnetic ſun, that draws the whole, 
Enflames the mind humane 
With all the virtues of her SIRE, 
Primeval, uncreated FIRE, 
That warms the CHERUBIN |! 
Ss 
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251. Angels but love, what can they more? 


Cauſe why they burn, rejoice, adore, 
Yet ſee not all the ſame : 


To theſe more heighten'd ſcenes reveal'd, 
On thoſe yet larger raptures ſeal'd; 


But who dare angels blame? 


2 885 8 then to blame, another's ſight 


More than thine own—a dimner light? 
What each that is not given? 

Haſt thou the clearer of the two? 

Or, not the blind, more clear than you: ? 
The gracious boon of heav'n! 


287. To move the matter from diſpute, 


Much to the general FALL impute, 


To NATURE much or ACE: 
Much to the NURTURE of the mind, 
In ALL to error moſt inclin'd : 

The infant or the ſage. 


254. Much to the Gen1vs of the times, 


Much to the bane of FOREIGN climes, 
Much to THYSELF aſcribe: 


Another place in thy own ſtead, 
Or, on H1s ſhoulders fix TH head; 


His principles imbibe. 


25 5: Or, if thou canſt a horn-book read, 


Hear this (O were it in thy creed 1 
The argument is ſtrong : 


Canto I, 


66.2 Tic plain as juſt (why look ſo ſmall 2) 


e Who licence has to think AT ALL, 
Has licence to think wRons.”' 
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ca, THE MTTRE:; 
256, Not this to harden or excuſe 
Or nature's errors or abuſe 
Of freedom or of grace: 
But to abate thy vaſt ſurprize, 
T hat others ſee with other's eyes, - 
Or wear another's face. 


257. To move thy pity, and to warm | 


1 hy frozen heart, to teach, inform, 
Reprove, or fervid raiſe 

The ſmalleſt ſparks of weak deſire, 

Till kindled the ethereal fire 


be i” an ethereal blaze. 


EP 58 Laſtly, to move thy grateful boon, 


If greater light on thee has ſhone, 
Or ardor warm'd thy mind: 
Not to exaggerate thy pride, 
Much leſs to puniſh or deride, 

_ UNMANLY as unkind, 


259. Again, if ALL in ALL agree, 


All might APPEAR as harmony, 
Thro' juſt diſtinction void: 
Like octav'd chords, of equal tone, 
Monotic notes, alike, alone, 


The liſt'ning hearer cloy d. 


65 But Fivis#'D harmony is form'd, 


And muſic's graceful ſoul is warm'd, 
By DiFFERENCE of ſound: 
Well-mingled tones, of flats or ſharp, 
While ſofteſt lute, or ſprightly harp, 
Or echoing ſtops rebound. | 
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Each in their place it's aid affords, 

Nay, DiscorDs help the choir : 
Chromatic ſounds, of JARRING ſtrains, 
While all the rumbling baſs maintains: 

All harmony and fire! 


262. So in the Bax D of charity, 


Where differ all, yet all agree, 


As SERAPHIM above! 


Scarce ONE ſo vile, or loſt, or baſe, 


But muſt or kind compaſſion raiſe, 
Or, meet demand our love. 


263. And THIs the part to vs aflien'd ; 


Not to bring all to think ouR mind, 
But to regard our own: 


Whether to tune the pipe or ſtring, 
Or to the lute more mildly ſing, 


Or ſwell the burſting tone. 


264. Or, like a building large and fair, 
W hoſe parts their diffrent burdens bear, 


inviſible or ſeen: 
Some form the ſolid, nervous WE 
Others the cone or corniſh grace, 
Or graceful ſhine between. 


265. All yet cement by niceſt art, 


Adorns or ſtrengthens each his part, 
| Unpoliſh' d as polite: 
Fen Run BISEH helps the load ſupport, 
Or ſmoothly ſpreads the path or court, 
Or garden trimly dight. 


Canto I, 
261. Where different parts and different chords 
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: 266. Where in their diff” cent orders ſtand, 
Tall, ſprightly PIx Es, on either hand 
The MyxrTLEs gravely ſmile: 
With FLow'RY SHRUBs (low ſited plants,) 
Of various forms and various ſcents ; j 


As beſt befits the ſoil. 


206). Where view the harſh, rough- coated Erm ; 
Or trembling Asp, while BRIARS embalm 
The warm, high-ſcented air: 
Where cyPREss'D GRoves erect their heads, 
Dilate their EMBLEMATIC ſhades, | = 
Aſylums of deſpair, £ e | 


208, Where mix the L1Ly and the Rosr, 


Diverſe in hue, yct fair compoſe | 
The garland or the crown: : 6 | 


While DAlsIEs, meek, neglected race, — 
Or, parterr'd Box, the borders grace, — 
And deck the genial ground. 
| nog. Where of unnumber'd kinds are ſcen 

Or annual or ever-green, 

LAUREL or DarFopiL: 
Where all is ſweet, ſerenc, or gay, 
And with uniTED force diſplay | 

Their verdure, ſhape, or ſmell. * 


270. Nor here omit the EM POISON ' D root; 
The dead'ning leaf, or baleful fruit, 
A dark, tremendous train: 
Taught to, imbibe each noxious juice, 
They ſpeak their juſt, spECIF IC uſe, 
And vindicate their BANE. 


271. So all their part in the machine, 
Of Grace, of NaTuRE, or of St&, 
Fach fills his own abode: 
And in his ſphere, his lot, or line, 
Compleats the Harmony divine, 
Of Providence and Gon. 


272. But © THESE for TRIFLEs ſwerve you know :" 
And can't you let a TRITLE go ? 
A trifle of a thought! 
| Have patience, they may ALL in time 
Obey thy lore, attend thy chime; 
TRIFLERsS are eaſy bought. 


273. Is not this thy complaint of Roms, 
Condemn'd a univerſe to come 
Por SENTIMENT or Mons ? 
Art thou then guilty of the ſame, _ 
And blufhleſs deem'd unworthy blame, 
Nor trembleſt at HER Rop ? 


274. « But, w are right, and SHE is wrong ;” 5 
Know this is TH INE, and not HER ſong, 
SHE ſings another lay: 
With HER, thou' rt wrong and SHE is right, 
SEE calls thick darkneſs all thy light, 
And hereſy thy way. 


275. So ſay all parties and all ſets, 

Each only right, the wrong rejects, 
Why then this fruitleſs ſtir ? 

On TH1s, thy jaunt might be to Rom, 

For ſhe's not farther off from Home, 
Than home is far from HER. 
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; 0-6. Here then you differ, yet agree; 
| What diſcord, yet what harmony! 
SEE thunders and you roar: 
And ſuch HER charity to you, 
As ye eſteem to OTHERS due; 
Bluſh both and ſpeak no more. 


. 277. I'll tell thee what I've often thought, 
And here for thy regard is wrote, 
Had'ſt thou born more employ'd 
About the welfare of mankind, 
Than bringing all to think thy mind, 
Thy aim had not been void. 


| 278. For if thy view had only been 
F The wretch to ſave, the injur'd ſcreen, 
From hard deſpair or wrong, 
Thou ne'er hadſt loſt or rich or poor, 
Crowded thy ſtraitn'd courts or door = 
Ihe univerſal throng. 5 1 


279. Inſtead of this thy conſtant pain, i 
' Has been not HEaRTs but Hzaps to gain, ö 
In order to prevent 
(What ne'er has been prevented yet, 
Nor will,) thy foes contemptuous hate, 
Or children's diſcontent. 


N 280. Juſt like a prince prepar'd for war, 
Whoſe ſole ambition, pride, or care 
His numbers to encreaſe: 
Not deeming tis not force or might, 
But arms undaunted and unite, „ | 4 
That propheſies ſucceſs. 


281. So thou, more MILITANT than wiſe, 
For fear the ſcorner ſhould deſpiſe 
Thy deſpicable FEw : 
Has ſooth'd, or menac'd, ſeiz'd, or brib'd 
The myriads juſt before deſcrib'd; 
A huge, unhealthy crew | 


282. And all this from the dire miſtake 
(What blunders w1zZZARDs often make [) 
It would thy fame approve: 
Unweeting, 'twas not names or votes, 
That proves the truth, or ends diſputes, 
But purity and love, 


283. T n1s then ſeek thou, and let them ſeek, 
With hearts benevolent and meek, 
Who glory in thy line: 

Or elſe with all thy tricks of ſtate, 
Thou'lt ne'er ſupport thy falling weight, 
Or prove thy right DIVIx E. 


284. A moment then we here ſhall ceaſe, 
A moment part on terms of peace, 
Vet unextinct our zeal 
For thee and thine this fill my pen 
Unſheath'd records —a moment then, 
Thou MIT R'D dame, farewel ! 


+ 
2 
* 
1 
Be 
4 ay 
BY 7 


62 THE MITRE Canto l 


9 35 
W 
of 
1 
*; 


Conte Il. THE MITRE. 63 


[| XLENSLELELISNENELELNELEL 


CAN T U 
DELECTANDO, faritergue Mox kN DO. Hor. 


1. A WAKE, once more, my trembling plume, 
The hateful taſk once more reſume, 
” And lift aloft thine hand: 
Explore the term, this RIGHT DIVINE,” 
The vaunt of traitors and their ſhrine : 
Nor ſhun the bold demand. 
2. This SpRIT E unſeen, whence does it ſpring ? 
Is it a beggar or a king ? | 
Or vile hermaphrodite ? 
To me TH1s ſeems to be it's ſex ; 
It ſometimes aſks, and ſometimes takes, 
Careleſs of WRO NG or RIO HT. 


3. I think it's ſource is eaſy trac'd, 
As areit's claims in order plac'd, 
It's furniture and creſts : 25 
A blended ſpawn of church and ſlate, » 
It's father—ConsTANTINE the GREAT, 
It's dam,—the pride of prieſts, 


4. Who fir'd with luſt of rule and gain, 
Spar'd neither lies, nor art, nor pain, 
I 0 turn the FoxpLinGg's head: 
That all ſince urg'd of Rio HT DivIN E, 
Is nothing more than Cox s TAN TIN E, 
„Still ſpeaking tho he's dead. 
5 5 
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5. Nor leſs the ſpirit ſtill ſurvives, 
_ Where'er the PRIEST or BIGO lives: 
It's quinteſſence and pow'r, 
Like PRO Eus ſelf to change it's hape; 
Is lion, bear, or fox, or ape, 
Or LAMBKIN or a boar. 


6. Now, ſee it crawl a wriggling worm, 
Is all vERMICITx of form, 
And ſheepiſh, ſcarcely dares 
Or cringing aſk, or e'en receive 
What royal bounty deigns to give, 
Or cold compaſſion ſpares. 


7. Then rears a monſter, ſwoln with pride, 
That lifts her leg and mounts aſtride 
An emp'ror and his throne : 4 
Pretends her origin DIVINE, 
Her race the APOSTOLIC line, 
_ Herſelf and heav'n but owe. 


8. Now hear her ſtrike a loftier tune, 
When fair occaſion late or ſoon, 
Aſſiſts the guileful plan: 

No longer meek, nor honeſt Now, 
But with a bronze of thieviſh brow, 

She harpies all ſhe can. 
9. In ſhort, ſhe's all or any thing, 

Sometimes a ſlave, and oft a king, 
Can thunder peal or chimes : | 

Can ſneer or ſnivel, quake or quaff, 

Can groan or growl, or weep or 1 
_ 5 the ſerves the times! 
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10. Thus, when complaints on every ſide 
Arraign her avarice and pride; 
Her knavery and wrong: 
| She pleads or ſtorms, ſubmits or fires, 
Juſt as the _— or ſtate Foquires 
And “ ay” or“ no the ſong. 
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II. For when nor jus nor REASON plead, 


tek Fo 


And here you ſee the way: 
'Tis but to join the ſtrongeſt ſide, 
Or calmly wait the moving tide, 

Then arrogate the day. 
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12. By this, what has not been ſecur'd? 

Io what injuſtice KinGs allur'd ? 

2 To yield or guard a claim, 

Which neither Law nor RiGur before, 

Had dar'd demand, nay, often more 
Than e'en a PRIEST dar'd name. 


9-1 
* 


3 13. And all for what? why TH1s the cauſe, 

Princes ONCE children fear'd the claws 

5 Of fierce pontific zeal : 

Dreaded their ſubjects foul revolt, 

Or, for THEIR negligence or fault, 
For ever chain'd in hell. 


14. Thus impuls'd, or impreſt with Fear, 
They ſaw, or DREAMT they ſaw it clear, 
That ALI theprieft requir'd, 
Was nothing more than. juſt their due, 
And ſuch as THE could eaſy ſhew, 


1 Who but THEIR own deſir'd. 


There muſt be soMET HN in their ſtead, 
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15. THEIR own forſooth ! who made it ſo? 
I know who quick to Mosts go, 
Better to Cain by half: 
A MuRDERER now, as firſt a PRIEST, 
And reaſon good, if may be gueſt, 
ONE cauſe his brother's pelf. 


16. If pelf the lore of prieſts was THEN, 
Or all beſides, were honeſt men, 
(What pity THESE exclude |) 
There need no other be aſſign'd, 
Why CAIN ſhould feel a murderer's mind, 
Or murdering baſk in BL 


17. And are there xons who him ſucceed ? 
Baſe copyers of his mind and deed, 
Nor ought have ſpar'd for gain? 
But ſeiz'd or tortur'd, rack'd or kill'd, 
Their land with violence have fill'd? 
And yet unpurg'd their ſtain ! 


18. But to recall the Juwisn plea, 


Of tythes divine or equity, 

Why not the painful rite | 
Of CiRcumci1s10N once enjoin'd, 
And ſomewhat ſatiate to the mind, 
Of rRIEsTL x ſtagyrite? 


19. Befides—it might be ſo contriv'd, 


(Were it of FULL extent reviv'd) 
To raiſe a glorious ſum: 
If but the Law would once enjoin, 
And make it Now as ftill divine, 
Her relicks are at Rome, 


I; 
3 
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20. No care, you know, the vulgar howl, 
If ſtubborn—eaſy to controul : 
Or pleas'd or ſad their mood: 
Beſides, whatever THESE might own, 
'T here are with whom *twould glib go down, 
'Tho' *twere the PRI oF BLooD, 


1. My PiEA—if tythes were equal pain, 
And brought the CRAFTSMEN no more gain, 
Than this UNGRATEFUL rite: 
Ye'd TYTHE no more than CIRCUMCISE, 
Nor this, than put out both your eyes, 
As clearer ſeen the light. 


22. But CIRcUCISION nothing brings, 
Therefore was never aſk'd of kings, 
Or laws, to make divine: 
Twas eaſier done ANOTHER way, 
And more adapted to xHEIR lay, 
As more enhanc'd the ſhrine. 


23 Beſides, 6 tis plain revok'd elſewhere, 
« Saint PAUL has ſet THIS matter F Oats 
« Curſed who this performs :* 
And what are they who lye or ſwear, 
That all the BEST—1s but THEIR ſhare, 
And fleece their fellow- worms! 


24. In truth, my friends, were nothing more 
Than TRV TH at heart, nor gain your lore, 
It is not one but ALL, 
Had long ſince render'd up your claims, 
Nor ever dar'd belye the names, 


Of MosEs or Saint PAUL, 
| 1 
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25. For what ſay either theſe to you ? 


Ihe firſt has NoTHinG left your due, 
The latter but your Hire : 

And this dependant on your care, 

To feed the flock, their ſorrows bear, 
Or elſe your wages FIRE. 


26, What more their MasTER and his train 


Of lively, apoſtolic men, 


Who ſought not THEIRS but THEM: 


Made THIs their buſineſs here below, | 
Heav'n-ward with ſacred hope to go, 
Thro' poverty and ſhame? _ 


$9.5 Pugh—THEY were poor unſe}fiſh W 


That neither car'd for courts or kings, 
And only minded Souls: 

Stuff of I know not what myſelf, 

But ſenſeleſs of the lore of pelf, 

 _Evinc'd how mean their moulds ! 


28. Or elſe, it may be what they did, 


Was only juſt a cloak to hide 
5 The Oprun of their call: 
So left, that they who boaſt i name, 
In after-times might plead their claim, 
And thus engrols it all. 


29. And leſs has never ſerv'd THEIR turn, 
Who muſt have all, or lawleſs burn 
Ine innocent or good: 

Who yet would glad have born their part, 
If nought beſide, their upright heart, 

As for their LokD their blood. 
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30. But this THEY could at any time 
Let out—'twas ſcarce a vENIAL crime, 
For poN TIFF pride enflam'd: 
And tho” nor pomp, applauſe or gain, 
Vet ſtill *twas ſhed with little pain, 
Nor ever after nam'd. 


31. But ſtill, it made a way for Rome, 
With greater ſwiftneſs to —_— + 
Whate'er her luſt admir'd 
Twas nothing but to ſay, << Tis MINE,” 
And ſeize it with her paws pivins, 
For RouE was now INSPIR'D. 


32. And ſo ſhe was, but with the ſame 
Infernal principle and flame 
That fires the hoſts of hell: 
Who nor deviſe, nor think, nor do, 
But what a univerſe muſt rue, 
And Parr for ever feel! 
32 So has been felt HER WEIGHTY hand, 
In every coaſt, or foil, or land, 


Where-e'er HER wings have flown: 


Not long ſince ſigh'd ſweet Ar BION's iſle, 
Beneath the darkneſs of her ſmile, 
Or horror of her frown. 


Preſerv'd (as marrow in their bones) 
The SpintrT of the dame: 
Refer to HERs or AARov's chair, 


All HIERARCHY and flame]! 


53 


34: Scarce yet withdrawn from ALL her ſons, 


To make their DAR K ſucceſſion CLEAR : 


og 
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35 As if was nothing right but Ro E, 
And all was wrong, as ſent or come 
For any where but HER: 
As Gop himſelf were faſt confin'd 
To tell HER only all his mind, 
Or, who HER rights aver ! 


36. Thoughtleſs how many they condemn : 
 Unworthy or of ſcorn or blame: 
Who yet deteſt HER line: 
Diſcard her maxims from their ſchools, 
Her ORD ERS baniſh and her RuLEs, 
As DEV'LISH not DIVINE. 


37. Hating (as ſacred writ enjoins) 
Her ſpotted garments and her ſhrines, 
Devote to pride and blood: 
Worn as the badges of HER prieſts, 
Or Baal's—(both alike the BrasT's) 
And enemies of Gop !_ 


38, Foremoſt in rank ſtands wife Geneve X, 
Grave ſchool of CALVIN and his SLEEVE, 
Plain, accurate and pure: 
Full of religion's ſterneft ſenſe, 
Without or forc'd or vain pretence 
To DuLNess or DEMURE. is 


As have ken the liberty of making pretty free remar 4 
upon the church of England, and her ſource the church of 
Rome, I ſhall here take the ſame freedom with that of Geacva, Þ _ 
and obſerve, that unleſs ſhe does, or would tolerate liberty of Þ 

_ conſcience, and religion in it's different modes, (where it inter- 
feres not with the juſt policy or peace of the republick) ſhe is 0 Þ 
far from having any reaſon to boaſt of ſuperiority with reſpes Þ 


Canto II. THE MITRE. 71 


39. Where dwells ſweet liberty and peace: 
Conſcience at large, reclin'd at eaſe, 
Directs the gentle reins 

Of wiſdom's philoſophic car, 
Void of Diss ENStoN as of war, 
Her Bas1s firm remains. 


40. All hail the man, decent addreſt! 
Her native ſon, whoſe ample breaſt 
Flames ardent with her fire: 
Whom ALZ10N warms with fervid zeal, 
To ſerve her honours or her weal, 
His fov'reign and HER fire! 


41. Long may he plead her injur'd cauſe, 
With ſafety as with juſt applauſe : 
Nor leſs his great reward, 
When call'd from ſilence or the field, 
He views the bright ethererl ſhield, 
And meets the angelic guard. 


42. Name not, my muſe, who knows thee well, 
Thy weakneſs and thy faults could tell, 
But kind conceals thy ſhame: _ 
Enough thou know'ſt him brave or wiſe, 
Nor baſe expoſe to vulgar eyes 
His VIRTUEs or his NAME. 


to others, that ſhe does but evince her reliſh and approbation 


ark! of that ſpirit her founder brought from Rome; and in which 
h of | he fo cruelly exerciſed his artillery on poor Cervetus, that, as 
a, Tome might be inclined to think, it requires no ſmall degree 
y of | of charitable confidence to believe 7% Calvin is gone to 
iter | heaven ſoit muſt neceſlarily reflect an egual diſhonour and ſuſ- 


is o Picion on that republict, if, while they reverence his memory, 
ſpea Þ they do not molt publickly and formally renounce his crime, 


F 4 
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43. But wave we here a long record 
Of princes, who by art, or ſword, 
Have each undaunted broke 
From off their own, or ſubjects neck 
(What ere long Rowe herſelf will break) 
The hard, pontific yoke. 


44. And hail again thy native Jand, 
Long may her fame on record ſtand, 
As juſt, diſcreet and bold: 
Long may her name her children warm, 
And long a BRuNxs wic's equal arm 
Her diadem uphold, 


45. O were her ſons devout and wiſe ! 
Candid their mind as keen their eyes ! 
Diſcern'd their higheſt bliſs ! 
What graceful _— then ſhould roll 
Each BRITISH eye! replete his ſoul | 
With courteſy and peace. 


46 O were her MINISTERS a flame, 

| Not ſuch as burns the FLAGRANT dame, 

hut pure ethereal fire: 

Such as enwraps the SER APHIM, 

Or ſuch as once glow'd warm in Him, 
Firſt BRIGHTNESS of his SIRE ! 


47. 0 were his ſervants like their Lox p! 
Untaint their life, as keen their word, 
Or cauſtic or the balm! 

How ſoon ſhould all thy praiſe return, 
Whoſe wither'd laurels deep we mourn, 
And re- aſſum'd thy palm! _ 
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= 48. For want of this how much is loſt 
EY Of REAL honour and it's boaſt ! 
Nor like to be procur'd : 
Nay, thou hadſt forfeited the WHOL E, 
E'en that which moſt enchants thy ſoul, 
But PoL Icy enſur'd. 


1 

| 

49. Yet even THIs could not ein 1 
(What, O hadſt thou preferr'd to GAIN, | 9 


As far the NOBL ER part) 
The sECRET reverence of mankind, 
(Alike in this, each differing mind) 
Ihe nation and it's HEART! 
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50. For, neither friends nor foes approve 
That they who talk of THINGs aBove, 
Should only (as ALONE) | 
Seck little elſe, but things BELOW, 
As eager nought beyond to know, 
Of. nothing leſs THEIR OWN. 


51. 1. Who honour, eaſe, and wealth prefer, 
To ſhame, and poverty, and care, 
For what ſo dearly bought: 
By that more precious far than gold, 
Or ought that HUMAN tongues e'er told 
Of angels or their thought! Fo 


52, Quit then thy claim to EARTHLY Pens; 
Leave them to courteſans and kings: _ 
Be TH1s thy one employ, 
To $EE THY CHILDREN WALK IN PEACE, 
Tay PrIEsTs ARRAY 'DIN RIGHTEOUSNESS, 
Thy ſaints exult for | Joy 
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Till then, what wonder thy diſgrace 


Conſtru'd thy faireſt form grimace, 


54 


Do near ally'd to guile: 


That artifice ſo long reprov'd, 


In HuR of old ſo dearly lov'd, 

So infamous for wile! 
What wonder all the world ſhould ſay, 
And think thee sT IL L like boys at play, 


As whole depriv'd of ſight: 
While from one corner of an eye 


They ſeek the mark they'd ſeem to fly, 


35. 


And court the follower's flight. 


And this has oft been deem'd of THEE, 


By thoſe, who boaſt they more than ſee 


With only half an eye: 


Tarrs: tell Thou only Fr1Gw'sT to run, 


From HER thou cou'dſt not even SHUN, 


Rut for the ſtanders by.“ 


ee That were it not for HUMAN laws 
„That gripe thee right between their paws, 


« 'T nou ſoon would'it ſwift return, 


To all thy mother holds ſo dear, 
© (And ſtately dictates from her chair) 


57: 


2 To rack, confine, or burn.” 


And really, one would think it TRUE, + 
And that the hubbub and ado _ 
Which has ſo oft been made, 


Is not, as fay thy PARTIAL ſons, 


* For nothing more than EMPTY ſounds,” 
As rumour were a trade, 
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58. In proof of this, they firſt alledge 
(What, wert thou drawn upon a ſledge, 
ALL traitors juſt deſert: 
Would heavy weigh around thy neck, 
And, with the firſt QUAssAT1on break 
The ſinews of thy heart.) 


59. Thy ſacred court“ - (baſe impoſition 05 
That ſiſter of the INqQU151TIoN 
80 bardly known aſunder: 
Only, that THINE is leſs ſevere; 
Good reaſon—laws HUMANE are near, 
And qualify the thunder, 


60. Next, „Bonds, impriſonments and fines,” 
White ſheets, and wide expenſive lines, 
Citations, bills and writs : 
Enough to make e'en CHanc'ry ſtare, 
And tugged QUAKERs quake for fear, 
While others loſe their wits ! 


61. And oft, perhaps, for little more, 
Than only thinking her a WHORE, 
Some SicHEmM has defil'd : 
But ſuch thy decent, tender care, 
Unwilling to defame the FAIR, 

In meicy to the child. 


62. Or elſe, thy poxTIFF vengeance falls 
On HER, our ſubject now recalls, 
A PENITENT of THINE : 
"Whow now THINE act has harden'd more, 
Than of HER OWN an hundred ſcore, 
Gainſt ſhame or grace divine! 
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63. Only 'tis meet to do the beſt 
Thou canſt, to arm the GENTLE breaſt 
With fear another time: 
And by thy canp1D cenſure teach 
(Wich more effect than THINE e'er preach) 
The BLACKNEss of the crime! 
64. Again, thy terrors half disjoint | 
(Where neither Law nor RE asow point) 
Some poor, unfriended crew: _ 
Who, after all thy HiRELINGs treat, 
Or greedy tything-men repeat, 
See not the TyTHE thy Due *. 
65. And pray, wHo does, that dares be BOLD, 
And think aLoup—that but for GoLD, 
ALI ſafe might might march their way 


The Clrgy are not cenſured here ſimply for /aking tythes, 


but for pretending they are heirs by a divine right, as if their 
caſe was parallel with that of the Lewites, who, beſides that 
they received the tenth by expreſs Command of Gop, (which 
I defy zhe/e to prove from ſcripture, directly or indirectly with 
regard to themſelves) did ht work for it, which I fancy ea 
of theſe gentlemen would readily do for double, and what was 
fill more (and herein conſiſts the twofold equity of the divi- 
_ fion,) they were forbid all other poſſeſſions and inheritance 
whatever. Would their /uccefors (as they are called) think you, 
give up their paternal or acquired eſtates upon theſe terms? 
Truſt them in the experiment, Nor leſs avails their plea from 

the /awv; ſince it is nothing more than a courteous /eg7/lative 

_ continuance of thoſe a#s which were made in their behalf at 
ga time when their forefathers trod upon the necks of princes, 


(robbed their ſubjects of their righis) and, when their own me- g 


kits called rather for ſome proper corrections, than for any fur- 

ther emoluments, which they knew, and ought till to feel, 
the legiſlature can diminyp or reſume, whenever they judge 
year. „„ wm 1 
| 1 
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To heav'n or hell? - no matter wHE Ak, 


He'd neither have THY curſe or pray” 15 
As nothing now to pay, 


66. And this they draw from the conceit 
« That, but amongſt the Rich or GREAT, 


© THINE ſcarce or ne'er diſcern'd: 

c“ Unlefs, when once or twice a year, 
c They roll in ſtate, to ſeize their ſhare 
Of wages never earn'd.” 


65. Or, ce if they are more frequent ſeen, 


80 Tie at the race or bowling- een. 
The levee or the ball: 
« As ſeldom known to watch or pray, 
« But only for a hand at play, 
&« Or weather for VAUx-HALIL.“ 


68, Or, in their ConcLavs cloſe and warm, 
Like hornets buzzing—(what a ſwarm) 


Loud humming-or reſerve: 
Oppreſs t the catherlefs and poor, 
Exclude the widow from their door, 

Or, uſher'd in te—-sTARVE. 


69. Double their incomes and thts Brier 


(Such the dire av'rice of DivixEs 0 
Not ſatiate to receive | 
The common, gains of oTHER men, 
They raiſe (or ruin) all they can, 
Then bid them“ Go and live!“ 


o. Juſt like a thief that ſtops your horſe, 


To take your parcel or your purſe, 
At even” or the day: 
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Seizes your throat, half kills your breath, 
Ihen leaves you (in the jaws of death) 
(Like THESE) to walk your way | 
71. ouch the In qQu151ToRs, their fires, 
Whom Lucie their lord inſpires 
With douBL = luſt of pain: 
Shut by themſelves (as THESE) alone, 
"They torture, till they crack the bone, 
Or burſts the ſtarting vein ! 


72. High PANDEMONIUM of Divixss! 

Where each, or fair or fleſhy ſhines, 
(What plenitude of grace!) 

Some plume their hair, or twiſt their hands, 

Or daub their noſe, or ſmooth their bands, 
Or ſtroke their full-moon d face. 


73. Council of tyrants and cabal, 
As cer adorn'd GrHENNA“s hall, 
In truth ' tis little more: 
*Tis where the widow is oppreſt, 
The orphan ruin'd unredreſt; 
The SHAMBLES of the poor! 


74 Wk RRE, what is heard but News, or tales? 


Genius of PriEsTs, and of their ſales, 
Of graceleſſneſs and gain! 
Where hopes and fear alternate flow, 
From harpy'ing eyes, or hearts of woe, 
And pale unpity'd pain! 
- 5 All rank adjuſted and degree : a 
voſt ope the door, return the key; 


A crowd of ſhiv' rers Rand: 
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Nox E ſure how yet may end the day: 
Whether not more than ALL to pay; 
But ALL are cap in hand. 


8 76. * Firſt ſee a gentleman walk in, 


Dropping his hand, and turns his chin: 
Jou pleaſure, fir, we'd know ;” 
<« I only come to pay my rent;“ 
(Rack gather'd to the laſt extent) 
IT'hen quits em with a bow. 


. 77. Next, ſee a ſturdy blade appears; 


That neither cares for THEM nor THEIRS; 


„Fou pleaſure, pray, be known?” 
He anſwers (with as rough a mien) 
e come to ſee and to be ſeen.” 
« Your PRoM1sE, firs, be done.“ 


E 78. O how ſwell all the burſting line, 
Of ſcarlet hue, or pale MAL1GN, 
«© No promiſe e'er was made :” 


The following inſtances are not deſigned as Alerally true, 
in every particular, but only intended to illuſtrate the general 
| diſpoſition, character and tranſactions, that are ſo flagrant at 
theſe times, to the ſcandal of their profeſſion, the hardſhip and 
injury of thoſe they deal with, and to the amazement and dil- 
guſt of all nmane and moderate men and therefore tions as 
they may be deemed, or repreſented, in order to debilitate 
their force, J verily believe, they all of them fall molt d ? . 
tively ſhort of what they know in their own conſcience to be 
true, and which ſo many hundreds have experienced at their 
hands all over the kingdom, to their ſorrow and undoing, or 
why (unleſs driven to the laſt zece/7zy) does no one upon earth 
chuſe to hire, leaſe, or buy even a hog-ſty, that they own? _ 
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ce You lie, fir,” and, you lie again,” 
There THA is HE—the very man, 

The pattern of your HEAD.” 


79. Youlie again,” —the herd reply; 
Return'd with furious, threat'ning eye, 1 
« Is this your choſen text??? W 
« A pack of lurchers of you all!” = 8 
But what care THESE for GREAT or SMALL; I 
« Come, pray let in the next.“ | 


80. Now ſee a tradeſman—honeſt man! 
He bows and hums—now ſee the clan 5 
Suſpicious as they're keen: = g. 
&« Well, fir, what is it vou would ſay?” E 
„ Why gentlemen” —we can't to- day; 
„Come, let him out again.“ 


8. Another late his houſe new-fac'd; . 
Lou know improvements ſhould be rais'd *. 
II paid it once before.“ „ 
« That was the glazier—by your leave :” 
He pays—but growling in his ſleeve, 
Makes ſide- ways to the door. 


This is a circumſtance as much to be /amented and 
abhorred as it is true---In all er eſtates in England (except 
thoſe of the church) tenants are encouraged to improve both 
houſes and ęſlates, by the owners either bearing a part of the 
expence, or at leaſt, by permitting the poſſeſſor to enjoy it . . 
raiſed and unmoleſted during his own time; a thing however Þ It a 
generous, is no more than is 2%: but among the former, it is at and 
a man's peril ever to white-waſh the walls of hi houſe, or to PI 
make even ecęſſary, and oft-times expenſive improvements, I M 
either in hat, or his farm; for at his next renewal, Which! 
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z it er your lite? If this calls not for ſome le 


and amendment, what does ?--- And, what is not a littie ſur- 
N Pizing, 
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2. Next view a ſprightly widow'd WEED: 
” Biytbe as if No Bop were dead; 
Or ſinking with diſtreſs: 
Impartial deed | each rack'd their dues : 
(Or more they never more refuſe 
Nor ever yet took LESS.) 
83, Now comes a ſmirking, airy ſpark, 
Warm in his honey-moon—a LarKk | 
e Was THIRTY, firs, before: 
Le I think you've juſt ſer up a trade: | 
Well, fir, 'tis mect you ſhould have BREAD: 
6 Vo only pay — threeſcore,” 


4 Laſt ſce a ſight would break a heart 
Of itone (how deep the TRAGIC part!) 
The ſcene unequall'd trace: 
An ancient tenant full of years : ' 
Hoary his head,-—his eyes with tears 
Faſt running down his face, 


85. Long had he till'd the barren farm: 
Long plow'd in vain his fruitleſs arm: 
(Who can unweeping tell !) 


may be in a few years (or if a n ſaccecd: 4 in a few days) he is 
com pelled to pay a conſiderab le fine, or turn out. 80 that 
really ſome of their houſes, &c. are half ruined from this very 
circumſtance; and when they are told of the unreaſonablene!s 
and 4 dijooneſiy of this, the al reply, it ſeems, is,“ We have 


(4 


it oaly for our /ife.”----Your Ie /----why woul 4 you have 


giſlative notice 


ſome of thoſe very gentlemen themſelves have often 


made the very ſame complaint; but then it is only at home. 
8 clergy want a Roman ienate at their heels. 
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82 THE MITRE. Canto II. f 
Half ftarv'd—his rackleſs rent to pay H 
Their fathers long ſince ſwept away 

8 To HAPPINESS or—HELL | 
86. Bending with age,—he crouches low: 
Tott'ring ſcarce riſes from his bow: 
Begins his humble moan: _ 
Hopes that their worſhips will forbear, 


40 He loſt his ALL and more t' year!“ 
The ConcLave burſt — a groan 


87. Not for HIs loſs—pray don't miſtake : 
The news makes all their SUR-Loins crack: 
Down drops each ſtounded head: 
But oh-—how awful and how loud 


| The ſolemn groan !—out peal'd a cloud 
Of thunder brought to bed! 


88. Now ſilence yields — their looks revive : 
Soft joſtles each his neighbour's ſleeve : 
„Brothers what ſhall we do?” 
Not do with HI they do not mean; 
All that is eaſily foreſeen : 
| How mercileſs a crew! 


89. Strait riſes up a reverend Brau, BN 3 94 
Turns on his heel and points his toe: 1 
(Still echoing with his pain 
And half a novice at the trade, 
Hints “ ſome ABATEMENT ſhould be made 
Then fits him down again. 


90. He s not the man—here read the NEXT: WL 95. 


A ſtately opener of his texkt: 
What tenderneſs HE feels 


Cue ft THE MITRE. 83 


Stares at the young propoſer's face: 
Then with a voice as harſh as braſs, 
Cries “ lay him by the heels.“ 


91. By theſe he lies—O what a ſcene, 
For heav'n to ſee and hell to grin: 
But ceaſe all ſad ſurprize: _[THEM: 
The WRETCH — you mourn — but mourn for 
(Drying as fuel for the flame, ) 
While HE is ſtarv'd and dies! 


2. What wonder this ſhould be THEIR end, 
Unhelp'd by JusricE or her FRIEND: 
No matter all's a trade 
And trades muſt live, tho OrHERS want: 
Smugglers and villains have their RENT: 
The CLERGy, or the SPADE. 


93- Beſides, 'tis only for a time: 
Tris is THEIR breathing place and clime: 
Tis HERE they have THEIR good: 
| Soon to repay with treble pain, 
Their cruel inſolence and gain: 
Now ſweeter than their blood ! 


34: But hark“ there are Divisioxs there,” 
Nay more than partly, one might ſwear : 
What news to fight or ſcold | 
When this the reaſon we alledge, 
To ſhare the GakMeENT or the WE DoE 
Of Acnan's crime and gold! _ 


3 95 And THESE are moved too no doubt: 
They wou'dn't {tir a hand without, 
Or to receive or hoard; 


G 2 


84 


96. But hold, ſir—you condemn the wHoLE : 


THE MITRE. Canto Il. 


But tempted more than they can bear, 
With groans each luggs away his ſhare : 


The burden of H1s Lord | 


6 One Body, as if but one Sou L:“ 
Why—are their ſpirits Two ? 

Meet they not ALL with ONE deſign? 

In TH1s at leaſt one heart and mind: 
What BETTER then the FEw? 


97. SEPRATE they may—(and *tis but fair 


To give the FIEND his PROPER ſhare) 


IncorRPoRATE—they turn: 
Like concrete ſulphur in a flame: 
They're one and all, I fear, the s AME, 
And hiſſing bounce, or burn. | 


98. And pray, what ſay I here or more, 


This was the meaning, and almoſt the very literal e 
preſſion of a certain dignitary in the church of C. not la 3 
Fince; and is no great ſecret in the city where it was {por 


Than what THEy tell who keep the door. 


Of SECREsY and SIN? 


; Privy to all that paſſes THERE: 


Whether they ſtoop or domineer : 
Or gnaſhing growl, or grin. 


99. But what from THESE expect to find, 
MS juſt, or generous, or kind? 


Howe'er polite or civil: 


| Who loſt and plung'd in wealth's IMMERsE, 


Eſteem an empty, hollow purſe, 
Ip EN Tric with the DEVIL? 


1 


C. 
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100. Now hear my blame on every ſide, 
From ignorance, envy, hate or pride, 
Of oTHERs or the TRADE: 
Nor ſpare us more our WARMEST friends, 
Who, oft for no leſs virtuous ends, ; 
Have far SEVERER ſaid. 9 


* 


101. But what ſevere enough for THEM? 
Their country's burden and it's ſhame : : 
A load fo hardly born: 
Who ſee a nation watchful ſtand : 
Her Foks on tip-toe for the land: 
Yet SENSELESS ſleep or ſcorn? 
| 102. See all her children now in arras : 
While Bxzunswic's flame their boſom warms, 
Their FATHER to defend: 
BruxsWIC, the mild, the brave, the Juſt: 
Religion's and his people's truſt ! 
Their Sov*REIGN and their friend! 


103. Yet WHAT are THESE? or what they do 
Worthy of record or to know? 
What VIRTUks have THEY done? 
Half threeſcore ſuns have warm'd my head, 
Since frſt I chew” d their HUMBLE bread, 
— Yet never heard of ONE | 


ber Wrou have they ſerv'd, or wHom reliev'd? 
What wretch releas'd? what want retriev'd! ? 


1 Z What mercy have they ſhown, 
not 106 Z 


s ſpobe 


Or to their tenants, or their ſlaves, 
Maintain d, or ruin'd, as by halves, 
Till exil' d or undone? 


866 "THE MITRE Cantoll 


105. Yet THESE are they who claim as due, 
High reverence grave from ME and vou: 
| While each their partners greet : 

With lordly conge or farewel : 
Juſt quit the Ad pr, or the CELL: 
The TEMPLE or the STREET | 


106. The Poox—the RicH —how juſtly ſerv'd! 


The latter chous'd, the former ttarv'd; 
Each aſks it thro? the land: 
| Nay flatter with their mutual lie 


The men whom they ſhould curB or FLY: 


And beg or kiſs their hand, 


107. Vet turn'd their backs—how BOT H deſpiſe ! 
Sbrug up their necks and wink their eyes: 
| High blazing with dildain ! 


ec D' ye ſee the Der whom we bow'd? | 


0 Look there, he ſhoots thro* yonder croud, 
He juſt deſerves a chain!” | 


108. See here the ViiLain and the SL ave! 
Sce each a FooL and each a KN AVE! ! 
Who ſcorn and yet they bend: 
Not from Civitity or GRACE, 

But with the air of low grimace, 
A loaf—or none—their end. 


109 Deſpis d by THEM they DECENT uſe: 
By THoss belov'd they moſt abuſe: 
What contraſt on THEIR part! 
But yet THEY have the better Gao, 
Who maugre all their envious rage, 

Are honour'd in their HEART 


5 11 
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IIc. But meet the man, whom all deſpiſe 
For ſeeing clear with Bor H his eyes; 
How grave their fingers tell | 
Vet take em by the lump or ſcore, 
Behind your own or neighbour's door, 
I hope, fir, you are well!“ 
II. I'm pretty well, I thank you, fir; 
| « But come, don't let us make a ſtir, 
For vob may be undone: 
For me—I'm unconcern'd and free, 
% Nor care a hg-leaf from the tree, 
« For ALL of them in ONE.“ 


112. They K Now it too— that's ſomething more, 
| % Pm civiL—but Ill ne'er adore 

„ A BIGOT or a KNAVE: 
&« And ſuch I ever would eſteem 


Who others for THEIR thoughts condemn:“ 


What fetters drags a SL AvE! 
\ 113. Fetters of jingling ſelf-conceit ! 
Dull clogs of proud, contemptuous hate: 
A ConvicrT on his throne ! 
| Your heels he binds—but half inſane, 
AnlIpror raves—nor hears the chain 
Loud rattling at his own! 


114. Next ſcrapes a TRADE SMAN at his door 
He bows perhaps for ſomething more: 
They want an ounce of thread: 
Or ſend for ſomething he has not, 
Or never had—nor to be got: 
But ſtill—he muſt have Bar AD. 


222454 ¶—B— PATE * 
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117 5. Thus mutual flattery and guile 
TRADESMEN may work—the Docrrors ſmile, 


And grave their reverence claim: 
But what regard from meaneſt ſlaves, 
Unleſs where THEIR example ſaves 
From puniſhment or ſhame? 


116. But to reſume our former friends, 
Whom neither time nor patience mends, 
Who yet ſecurely breathe: 
While kindred nations are at jar, 
Our own now in the midſt of War; 
If not the midſt of DEATH 


117. Riſe AL RIO riſe—exert thy claim 


On all who boaſt thy boon or name: 

Bid them their off e rings bring: 
Tell them «the kingdom wants their MITE : 
5 The army and the poor their RIH: 

cc Their USELESSNESS the king.” 


1 18. Tell them c how great the general charge! 
« The nation and it's wants how large !” 
Remember they are THINE. 
If LARGEL Y—well—but if refuſe : 
Thine own diſtreſs and freedom uſe, 
And ſeize the coffer'd ſhrine. 


119. Seize all you find—'tis not their own; 


Thy prince's and their country's 3 | 
No- THINE, no longer THEIRS: 
To hoard or ruſt within their walls, 
Nor ſquander on the ſhameleſs calls 
Ok future ſpend-thrift heirs. 


112 
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120. When this is done—if they ſubmit, 
And grateful fall beneath thy feet, 
Forgive the former crime: 
Remember not their ſaucy tone, 
Aging thy welfare or the throne, 
Or dignity ſublime, 


121, But if they murmur or complain, 
Reſiſt or clamour for their gain, 
As probably they will: 
Shew them remains ANOTHER mode, 
To deal with them (as with their Gop) 
Far more effectual ſtil]. 


122. Shew them thy licence to demand 
The ſervice of at leaſt their Hap: 
Implant it with a SworD: 
Place them full front their foes in ſight, 
And there reſiſtleſs bid them fight, 
The battles of their Lord. 


2 123. I know their Mx AnNEss as their pride: 
Their cowardice and all beſide: 
They'll pray Succkss thy ſcheme: 
Yes, fo they will—till Louis land: 
Then cringing with their cap in hand, 
They | fupplicate for HIM. 


124. ee them not—'twas ſo before: 
Their FATHERS did it heretofore, 
_ ALivk - the ſame again: 
Tusk are their ſons—they BOAST their race: 
All made of adamant and braſs : 
To keep out wind and rain, 
3 


90 THE MIT NE. Canto II. 
125. Beſides, if theſe were more ſincere, 
Would not their honeſty appear, 
As decent or diſcreet ? 
Would they permit a thouſand ſouls, 
To lie like hogs im- penn'd in folds ? 
Their infants in the STREET * 


126. Would they permit (J dare to ſay, 
What heard an hundred times a day) 
The very men to pine, 
Who, for or leſs or little more, 
Than what their minions keep the door, 
May BLEED to fave their SHRINE. 


127. Suppoſe that HALF their uſeleſs PII E 
(Where the indecent or DEFILE ?) 
Had prov'd their friendly ſhade: 
In times like theſe but more alert, 
(How ſhocking to a Pop1sH heart!) 
Horſes their STABLE made. 


128. And where the crime — when Wo made them, 
And them who ride (how great THIS Hame ! 
A STABLE made DIVINE? 


* As was (it ſeems) auglly the caſe in the city of Cai ſ 
zeroury, When two regiments of feet, and one of horſe, were 
quartered there laſt winter: nor was the comp/aiſance of the 
church, I am told, any more extended towards the He 
than their charity was towards the private men: ſomething Þ. 
firange too, one would think, that a body of men, both whoſe Þ 
kingdom is moſt certainly of this world (tho' they both 70 
In their ferent way) ſhould 1 incorporate no better] but only Þ 
this we know, that under ſome certain circumſtances, eve 

Satan . be divided againſt him/e/f. 
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Much more adorn'd with sucH a GUEST, 
Than e'er debas'd a usEFUL beaſt, 

The temple of TH EIR ſhrine, 


129. Suppoſe all this and far beyond ; 
What linking of their fame or fund, 
Who could afford ſtill more? 
Abate the nation her expence, 
Far richer in their BAx K than SENSE: 
High plunderers of the Poox | 3 


130. % My God! what Brito can forbear? 
«© Nor breathe — but THUNDER in their car, 
«© Their duty and their call? 
Lov'd they but THE, their PRINCE and THINE,. 
«© Wou'd they not CEDE their RIGHT DIVINE 3 
The MaNnoRs of their FALL” 


131. O were e they ſafe beneath the LAST! 
Secure in heaven from all that's pasT, 
Or PRESENT or to COME | 
ALBION might welcome uſe their Gol p: 
Her rights no more for NONSENSE ſold: 
And FRENCHMEN meet their doom! 


132. The SEss ox ends — the game is play'd: 


| They ſmile and wiſh each other dead: 
| At leaſt there's ſome do THEM: | 
For why ?—what EviL have they done? 
Why for the ſame that many a one 
Has wiſh'd — but would not name. 
133. Waiting till PROVIDENCE removes 


A brother — whom he dearly loves, 
(ReEctPROCALLY even!) ; 
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You ſmile ee e ge aloof: 
For what of Lovz's a better proof, 
Than tobe wiſh'd in HEAVEN? 


134. Each now returns — well fraught with GE ER : 
The ſervice of the current year: 
And Ess NCH of his ſong: 
But LI E's full Lu As E is deeper ſign'd, 
Than any THEY have left behind, 
Tho? haply — not ſo Long 
135. Crave ye to know from whom Halo come? 
oi one who ſafely fmiles the doom, 
Or judgment of YOUR ſchools: 
From cone who wiſhes you were wiſe : 
Ani knew that ALL whom YE deſpiſe, 
Are neither KNAavzs nor Foo“s. 
136. Ulis the latter — for HER weal: 
: diſtreſt — whom wiſh'd VE well! 
iy heart for ALBion mourns : 
ig may my tears in ſecret flow, 
My heart her joys and ſorrows know, 
Till all her peace returns. 
137. 'Ye call us EN EMIES — *tis true: 
We are—YET not to HER nor vou; 
hut to your baleful Prins: 
Who ſtately tread — or ſnoring nod, 
While hangs o'er HER the threat* ning rod: 
Or bleeds HER wounded fide. 
138. Wounded by you, and by your tains: 
Who rob her of her hearts and gains, 
Both acres to your lay: 


| | Canto II. . 93 
Alike your aim in peace or war: 
Replete HER heart with hope or fear: 
However — ye can PRAY, | 
139. A long digreſſion this — what coſt! 
Yet all our pains not ſurely loſt : 
Reſume our firſt deſign: 
Report again, thou gentle dame, 
Some other articles, that fame 
Objects to THEE and THINE. 
140. Of theſe a .. Thy vinits once a year:“ 
Leſs fam'd for Disc1PLINE than CHEER: 
As what imports the leaſt : 


ARcH-DEAcONSO, CHANCELLORS, and Deans, 


APPARITORS and go-betweens 
The ConcLave and the FE AST. 


741. Church-wardens PERJUR'D, old and new : 
| Who ſwear to what they CANNoT do: 
Then ſwear — they've done the WHOLE : 
Accountable (it ſeems) to none, 
But to themſelves and theſe alone: 
Bold ſponſors for the ſoul, 


142. Where all that's done is little elſe 
Than telling lies or telling tales; 
Like anarchy of Sc HooL : 
Where ſeldom more is heard than noiſe,  _ 
Of buxom PRIE STS like FREE-SCHOOL Bors: i 
Nor decency nor rule. 


143. What wonder then that THESE exclaim, 
Who or deſpiſe or hate thy name? 
And W deride 
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| » 

| (What with amazement all the wis E 
| Reprove and ſee with equal eyes) 
Thy USELESSNESS of pride ? 


144. Again object c THY TRIPLE CREE DS: 
Long roll of ATHANASIAN beads: 
Which whoſoe'er repeat, 

Condemn themſelves and all around: 

While laughing ſcorners loud reſound 
8e "1.18 nothing but a CREA T! 


145. Amaz'd that any THINKING mind, 
Or wile, diſpaſſionate or kind, 
Should thus itſelf deceive! 
When in their conſcience (if it's true) 
THEY can no BETTER witneſs ſhew 
Than this — that THEY BELIEVE: 


146, Much leſs can reliſh how a man 
Or nota MURDERER or INS AN E, 
Can curſe his mortal foe: 
For not conceiving what he owns 
Himſelf, fo far exceeds the bounds 
Of mortal {kill to know |! 
147. From hence concluding ſhrewdly keen 
(No other Mepium between: 
The INFERENCE of courſe :) 
That they who dare aſſert, deny, 
« OnLy becauſe—they know not WAY. 
«© Would ſay it of their HoRSE.“ 
148. And fo ſar rightly they conceive, _ 
'That thoſe who any thing believe, 
Prom Cusrou or ComMmaANnD: 
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Would on occaſion (and they do, 
To all intents we mean it true;) 
Call either Foor their Hanp. 


149. Not, but the MEANING may be well, 


As they who mild explain it tell: 
And ALL but DERITISTS own: 
© THERE ARE IN glory—THREE THAT BEAR 
«© Their RECORD — and yet all THESE ARE 
In EsSENCE only oxg.” 
150. But How they are and can but be 
Or THREE in ONE - or ONE, yet THREE : 
Is only known ABOVE : 
How this or WHY is not the caſe: 
Nor to define a MorTaAL's place: 
But to believe and love! 


6 151. Not that we blame thy zeal for TRuTH: 


But TERMs fo puzz'ling and uncouth : 
'Too Jumbrd to conceive : 
But more — Thy double-damning clauſe, 
On all who dare preſume to pauſe, 
'Tho' SENTENC'D to believe! 


152. For true conception — or that FarrH, 


Sure witneſs in the ſoul that hath, 
Confeſſion ſhould preceed: 

Or elſe what lengths may not be run * 

The UNIVERSE believ'd a Sun: 
Or e'en the ArHEIST's creed! 


F 53. Yet ſhun T HEIR proud PHILOSOPHY : 


Pregnant with pride and ſophiſtry : 
Who with THEIR broken line, 
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Affect THAT myſtery to ſcan: 


Or that of Derry made Max : 
Igncarnate and divine! 


154. To what compare their vanity ? 
But to the fool's who fain would weigh 
The mountains in a ſcale : 
Or to the child that with it's arm 
Extended, and his dirty worm, 
ou Stands bobbing for a WuraLs.” 


155. Such children THEY who think to ſound 
The GopfEàAp's wide or vaſt PROFOUND : 
Unfathom'd and unweigh' d | 
By lines or ſcales of HUMAN art: 
Or all that fancy can impart : 
Or wiſdom's deeper aid. 
156. Not —as we ſcorn'd their pure deſign, 
Who warm with zeal for ought divine, 
With all the WokLD believ'd: 
But for their SVS EMI to explain 
INEXPLICABLES then — complain 
Their ſyſtems UNCONCEIv'p.“ 
157. Suffice that BOTH are plain reveab'd 
As I. RUTH —tho' ſtill the How conceal'd 
From deep or keeneſt ken: 
Perhaps ſcarce known to ſaints above: 
Vho THERE may rather gaze and love, 
Than dare the Mopk explain. 
158, Shall Max then dare that depth explore | 


Without it” s bottom or it's ſhore ? 
| IME N SIT divine 


Wolf, THE MITREE 357 
Wider than ſpace—it's blaze more bright 
Than thouſand ſuns — yet deep as night, 

The GopEAp's triune SHRINE * 


2 
* 


350. Deteſt we, on the other ſide, 
” Their forward inſolence and pride: a 
| W ho with uplifted horn, 
Deny what is, for aught THEN know, 
ESSENTIAL and ETERNAL true: 
Nor leſſen'd by their ſcorn. 


100 Define not THESE the great SurR RME? 
| Is he not limited by THEM? 
Confin'd within THEIR ſphere? 
Set him a line he may not paſs, 
But so exiſt or elſe tranſgreſs, 
At peril of their ſneer ? 


101. Tis true, they make him only ONE: 
| Yet kindly leave him not alone: 
Fit company conjoin'd : 
Place on his right a HUMAN god: 
And with him in his bright abode, 
Some SPIRIT or the Win | 


62. And what's the evidence that's given! 1 
Not H1s that erſt came down from heaven: 
Trex preſent with his SINE: 

Hut the pale lamp of NaTuRe's light: 
Envelop'd with EGYPTIAN night: 

Hell's GENIUS and her VIRE | | 

63, I know their fond, abſurd reply: | 

= Where found the TERM of TrxITy ?' f 


We echo as s they ling: 
E - Ti 
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Why not Mor ALI v diſown'd, 
(THEIR god) becauſe the TERM unfound ? 
But — is not found the THING ? 


164. W hat are all words but ſimple terms 
Or terms complex of modal forms, 
Invented to convey 
What or we mean or would make Known, 
To millions or to only one? 

Conciſe as clear the way. 


165. What more the term now under view! ? 3 
It's great idea fix d nor new : | 
Dieſign'd THAT truth t'impart: 
And only ftands among Divines, 
As that which beſt their ſenſe defines : 
A ſacred TERM of au, © 


166. How weakly then do they reflect, 3 
Who for ſo weak a cauſe reject F 
What ſeems ſo plain reveaPd ? 
Written at large — it's truth . 


On leaves inſpir'd of ſacred line: 
Bo: til the MopE conceaÞd! 


167. Return we now from whence we came: ö / 
Cover'd with awful fear and ſhame : = 1 
As had approach' d too near : 
And bold reſume our former clue: 
Our purpoſe for THY good purſue : 
Nor unobſervant habe; 


169. Another charge againſt thee brought, 
(But which I truſt will come to nought, 
Or thou muſt come to ſhame). 


Cane 1. THE MITRE 99 
& Is — * that thy RULERs won't permit 


« That any who have not THEIR writ, i 
Should preach the SaviouR's name.” [1 


169. Not ſeeming rightly to ſurmiſe 
That *tis not they whoſe wanton eyes 
Survey thy ample ſtate : 
Who or for wealth, or want, or whim, 
For pride, or eaſe, or more eſteem, 
| Intrude the ſacred gate. | 
170. Are either call'd or ſent by HI, | _ 
Who only hath the LawruL claim 
His miniſters to chuſe: 
That even BisHoPs are no more 1 
Than PoRT ERS waiting at the door, 5 1 
TI or EN, — not REFUSE. ö 
171. At leaſt not TH1s or THAT to dare, 
For int'reſt, fame, or pique, or fear: ll 
Poor prejudice or pride: 5 
But with the utmoſt care to trace, 
And cautious mark the lines of grace: 
Not BLUSTER nor DERIDE. 


172. When this is done — - then they have done; 
But not before, — nor e'er will one 
Trvs miſſion'd — be allow'd, 
However learn'd, or grave, or wiſe, 
Or in his own, or other's eyes, 
The PRITSsT or FRIEND of Gop | 


= 73 That Gop who never will permit 
Always to lie beneath their feet, 
05 he honours of his name: 


"0-3 


100 THE MITRE. Canto . 
But on His own his ſpirit ſhow'rs : 
Nor needs the aid of HUMAn pow'rs, 
To PRovE or GUARD his claim, 


174. Not that we would diſtraction chuſe ; * 
Or decent rule or forms refuſe; E 
But what we here contend, * 
Is this — that xo NE who bare regard 
The lore of eaſe or baſe reward: 
Or huuAN laws commend, 
175. Should be permitted to intrude 
The ſacred dome, or on the crowd 
His MoRAL dreams impoſe: 
With ſchemes of dullneſs and of pride, 
As but himſelf and none beſide 
Were worthy of the RosE. 
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176. Guard againſt theſe — we care not who 

Of mounts the PvuLpiT or the Pew: 
If black, or fair, or brown: 

We need no longer fear the line 

Of bullies, rakes, or fops, or fine 
White coxcombs of the town. 


151, 


177- Tis THESE, and ſuch as theſe, has made 

Thy miniſtry eſteem'd a TRADE: .--- 

Suſpected, nay abhorr'd: -. 192. 

Woe to the men — (for woe their fate 3 

7 whom e'en HEAT HE Ns ſcorn or hate 
TRE Orr'RING oF THE LoRD! 


178. All ſuch are thieves and robbers own'd : 
And long ſince by their LoRD poſtpon' d. 
* come SOME OTHER Way: 


1 
; 
4 
1 
© 
x 
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Come with a view to fleece or teal: 
Come not of His, but THEIR owN will, 
To carry off the prey. 
179. Who ſcorn the men prepar'd by HIM, 
As ſent by knaves or madmen's dream: : 
Or wild diſtracted brain: 
Who yet were impuls'd by his grace, 
Without reward of fee or place, 
Or FiLTHY LUCRE — gain. 


| 180, Yet deem the labourer worthy hire: Ip 
As juſt infirmities require: 
Or cloaths or daily food: 
Dnmindfuh of all elſe beſide: 
Or nature's life or nature's pride: 
As known the life of GoD ! 


531. Tusk then are they who touch'd. WITHIN 


With pungent ſenſe of 1N-BRED SIN, 


FLEE FROM the WRATH To COME: 


Then pierc'd with kind compaſſion's dart: 
With lips of flame and fire of heart, 
Invite a nation home! 


182. No matter WHERE or WHOM addreſt: 
With utterance as with ardor bleſt, 
They lift their voice on high: 
Bid kingdoms turn from fin to Gop: 
And know redemption in THAT blood, 
Which ſprinkles all the ſky !_ 


53. Tut then are who their miſſion prove, 
By fervent faith and equal love: 
Beſt witneſs of their claim: 
H 3 


101 
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What need they any other teſt, 
Than what now fills and fires their breaſt, 
The glory of the Lams? 


184. I ſee the anſwer in thine eye, 
And am as ready to reply, 
As thou art to oppoſe: 
85 Why then if this may be the caſe, 
* There's none but if his noddle pleaſe, 
« Menders of PoTs or SHOES, 


18 | as But may up-perch upon a ſtand, 
«© With brazen face and dirty hand 
„Talk NoNsENsE or BLASPHEME : 
40 Then cry HxE's MovED FROM WITHIN, 
« To CALL His BRETHREN FROM THEIR S1, 
IN THE REDEEMER's NAME oe 


186. In part you 're right, in part you're wrong: 
I'll prove 'em both before tis long ; 
Only beware thy heat: 
We do not ſay * tis all who DREAM 
(None ſuch) © are ſent in His great mn 
Or, either CALL'D or MEET.” 


187. And yet e' en THESE as much as so 

Who think they merit all the room, 
From dignity or ſenſe: 

Vet are but bunglers at their work, 

And ſpeak (from Book) what . or Turk 

Might hear without offence. 


188, Who boaſt indeed of CALL and Pownn, 5 
But wherein better than the hour 
Of DARKNEss and Drer ain? 


10 
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F 189. And if the LIE be like his ſpeech, 
6 190. But he's a PRIEST or DEAcon dubb'd: 


191. But only ſhew the PAPAL ſleeve: 


What coldneſs often in the face 
The tongue no more than sou ο d BRAss, 
The word — more light than air 


As ſoon may velvet-mouth'd horſe- leech 
Draw blood from iron bar: 
As he draw water from that well: 
Or make his sENSEL Ess hearers feel, 
Or HoPE or HoEL Ess fear. 


(Tho! {till at ſchool, had ſtill been drubd'd, 
A TRIFLER or a DuNdc H) 
And, were he not a SACRED ſon, 
Not oxE would hear him, no not one: 
At leaſt not more than oN ck. 


What ConTRAsTs will they not believe? 
How 'chanting is the ſhrine! 
What DARK or DULL will not go down! 
Such Mac1c bears the robe or gown! 
Nay — BLasPHEMY's — divine! 


3223 a FRE . — 
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192. And more — what crimes of various dye, 
Cannot THEIR practice , 
If not as GREAT or GO: 
At leaſt, as innocent or pure: 
Their very wantonneſs, demure: 
And mild — their frantic mood. 


193: 0 what a group of careleſs ſouls, 
Have drove theſe ſhepherds of their * 
To miſery and ſhame ! 
* 


* 
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Who plead as reaſon or excuſe, 
(What ALL without diſtinction uſe) 

6 Our Pas rok does the s AME.“ 

194. This then accounts for ſomething more, 

Unthought and unobſerv'd before: 
But awful as *tis true: 

Why MenDERs or of SHogs or Brass, 


Ideots eſteem'd — or boys or aſs, 
Are oft preferr'd to YOU. 


195. YouR call is human — THEIRS eine: N B 
They ſeek the Sour, and you the SHRINE, | 
They PROFIT — you but PLEASE: | 
They toil and labour, watch and pray: 
' You trifle, lounge, or ep or play: 
They surrER you're at EAsk. 
196. Vet —< they are ALL, or proud or falſe; 20 
Tellers of lies and lying tales:“ | 
Then how unguarded vo 
Who by your malice and defame, 


Affix on su c (how wide your aim 3 
The badges of the TRUE 


197. Such were the marks their FATHERs bare: 20 
And ſuch from you their offspring ſhare : | 
hut know to all your ſhame: 

The wist and ALM —bar all your ſpite, 
Will Cer ſuſpect there's ſomething RIGHT), 
Whenever you exclaim. 1 
198. And this they do on reaſon juſt: 20 
Not caring to take ALL on truſt: 5 
Your doctrines or your fears: 


h 

| 
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| | Conſcious how apt we're ALL to ſpeak \ 


Our hopes or doubts — or blind, miſtake | | [ 
The fineſt WHEAT for Tarts. | 


109. TARES— ſuch as ne'er by You were ſown: - i 
Nor oN E imagin'd could have grown 
On vous hard, barren ſoil: 
But what cannot effect H1s hand, 
Who ſows his harveſt thro” the land, 
Without or ſeed or toil! 


200. But put the caſe as you believe: 
Alike unfit to PREACH or LIVE : 
Let JvusTice have her courſe: _ 
If Map — then ſtretch their limbs on ſtraw: 
Or viLE — their necks, where ſtakes the Law 
Aer lifeleſs, pye-bald horſe. 
201. But ſure ye cannot be fo blind! | 
(Tho' more than to diſcern the wind) 
Tis nothing but your PRIDE: 
That thus alarm'd with envious ſcorn, 
Reddens your eye, and gilds your Hoxx: 
Too prominent to hide. 


202. What — can ye not DISCERN the Times? 
No difference then twixt jingling CHIMES 
Of wild, uncertain ſound: 
| Where all's confuſion and diſſent: 
From where or rule or concord's meant: 
All mvsICALLY round! 


20g. Know ye not what THEIR peal portends ? 
Rung in your ears for higher ends 


Than pariſh- toll for prayers: 
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It rings your LAR M or your KN ELI: 
Ariſe, ye {luggards, ſtart and feel 
It's thunder at your ears ! 


204. It rings to wake THE DEAD IN SIN: 
It rings to curſe who die therein: 
Cover'd with death's deep PALL |! 
It rings that ALL may hear the ſound, 
Who all are yet unhearing found: 
Gop's great tremendous CALL | 


205, Ariſe, then, find yourſelves undone : 
_ Arife, and iee the falling fun 
Now bluſhing on your fouls : 
Ariſe, and fiee yourſelves from woe: 


Nor farther with your followers go, 
Your loſt, miſguided folds. 


206. Awake and blow the goſpel-blaſt: 

Earneſt of THAT to ſound at laſt, | 
When ALL the dead ſhall riſe: _ 3 
The dead in GRAcE — the dead in SIN, f 
Invok'd no more — for good ſhut in, 

In TorHRET or the SKIES ! 


4 


207. For this, THEIR trump now blown to vou: 
Your long forgotten ſtrength renew; 
Jour jealouſy reſume : | 
Or THEY whom here ye all contemn, 
Will ſtand the witneſs of your ſhame, 

And judges of your doom 


208. Till then, what further need to aſk. 
W¹lcz of you bears the hardeſt taſk ; F. 
DE On. 8 8 moſt to prove 


Cuno II. THE MITRE. 


His miniſtry deriv'd from Gop: 
His zeal for HIM, who ſpilt his blood: 
Or, to MANK IND his love? 


| 209. Nor call this railing or untrue: 
The world are witneſſes and you: 

Why then ſhould THEY deny? 
(Themſelves from darkneſs late emerg'd, 
For tis but meet and right when urg d, 

With meekneſs to reply. 


210. By this — we therefore will abide, 
All other arguments aſide, 
Tis not who wILL or RUN, 
For gain or pleaſure fond to teach; 
But ſuch as Gop appoints to preach 
5 The goſpel of his ſon. 


211, (in part already here defin'd) 
Of fervent, unaffected mind, 
Prom guile (as treaſon) clear: 
Attach'd to none — but knit to ALL 
Who on the ſame Redeemer call, 
In meekneſs and in fear. 


212. Such among You, we know there are: 


E FEW — who like the morning-ſtar, 
Or comet blaze and burn: 
Evinc'd their miſſion not from THEE : 
More real, full, confeſt and free: _ 

_ Thro' all the earth they turn, 
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213. Cover'd with juſt reproach and ſhame, 
They bear abroad the Saviou's name, 
His EQUAL godhead own ®: 
Chuſing to wait the praiſe DIVINE, 
(O were they leſs attach'd to THINE) 
« Ye faithful friends, well done!“ 


214. To theſe we add a ſerious train 
Of holy, juſt and upright men, 
Mops their faith — not cl. EAR: 
Who, tho' Now ftraiten'd and confin'd, 
Shall Cer long feel a LARGER mind: 
And ſhine on wipe ſphere! 


215. O were but ALL thy ſons like THESE! 
Devout — (tho? partial) warm to pleaſe 
The Gop whoſe cauſe they love! 


I cannot here ſufficiently admire and recommend as a 
pattern to his brethren the clergy — the zeal of that ſenſible 
and uſeful preacher, Mr. Romaine —in vindicating that 
moſt important and fundamental article of the CHriſtian reli- 
gion, the divinity of the Son of Gop —tho' I muſt take the 

liberty of obſerving, that I think he carries his mark too 
high, ſince from the principles whereon he endeavours to 
prove that point, he may ſeem to make not only three di- 
ſtinct perſous, but really three diſtin Gods; for undoubtedly 
three neceſſarily ſelf-exiſtent, and independent beings, mult 

be three neceſſarily, ſelf-exiſtent, and independent d#it:es, 
fo that even the Nicene creed, wherein Chriſt is ſtyled God of 
Cod, Light of Light, &c. however orthodox it is eſteemed, is 


really the reverſe: and if ſo, this argument proves too much. 


— But this I hint with the utmoſt decency of deference and 


regard; as I do likewiſe my wiſh, that however ſeverely he 
may judge it neceſſary to explode the tenets of the Arians, 


Socixians, &c. he would nevertheleſs treat thoſe gentlemen 


with leſs clerical reſentment and contempt; 7. e. with more 


iay-politeneſs and humanity. 
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What meet reſpect e' en here below, 

With all who ſhould their virtue know | 
How bright their thrones above! 


216, Nay e' en of THOSE thy ſtate and pride 
Has grac'd with emblems on their S1Ds : 
The CRosIER or the PALL : 
Of THEsE are found (at leaſt —a EW ; _ | 
Give each— my thoughtful Muſe, their put: | 
Nor baſe explode them ALL.) 


217. The men of dignity and ſenſe: oo | 
Void or of lightneſs or offence : ; 
Impartial, fair and mild: * 
Unturn'd their heads by STYLE or PLACE : 
Their hearts fair copy'd in their face : 
Their manners as a child. 


218. Unmov'd by all the pomp of pow'r: 
Alike the ſeen or ſilent hour: TOs 


le | eg Such, GLOUCESTER, late was THINE | 

at I ALL were ſuch — die SAT Rall: 

i- As prov'd if not divine their CALL, 

M 3 At leaſt their HeaRTs divine, 

to 219. Serious and modeſt, meek and calm, 

i- More ſoft than oyl or healing balm, EY 

1 BK Addreſſive and humane: 

„, Generous, unprejudic'd and juſt: 

of | True to their friend as to their truſt : 

Ba N Nor leſs their ſcorn of gain. 

nd : 220. And yet to ſhew thy juſt eſteem _ — 
= N Of ſuch as boaſt their PILIAI. name, -. 
nn | And reverence thy pale: 
ore $7 
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No ſooner ſhines a brighter ray, 
That takes the gloomineſs away, 
But THiNE reproach and rail“. 


221. All in a moment riſe a cloud 


Of adverſaries, hot and loud, 

Like bull-dogs deep or fierce : 
PRELATEs and DocTors (ſturdy band) 
RecTors and PaTRoxs (thro? the land) 

Their danger now rehearſe. 


222. Cnurcn-WarDE Ns, OvERSEERS and Poor, 
SEXTONS — with thoſe who ope the door 
For courteſy or DRA M: 
Mvumyess, that aſk or cut your purſe: 
ALL theſe with different mode of curſe, 
Cry out O fy for ſhame !”? 


: 223, For ſhame of wn AT - ye worthleſs crew ? 


Who preach or ſcandalize what's true ? 
The CHR cE's own decree: | 

cc Sin ACTUAL and ORIGINAL: 

« 'Th* extenſive curſe of ADA M's fall: 
« By GRACE alone ſet free.“ 


* Of this we have lately had ſome very remarkable i; 


| ſtances in the perſon of Mr Romaine in particular, and ſome 


others whoſe eyes Gop has opened to diſcern e truth «: 
is in JIxEsus, and their mouths as largely to declare it, tho' be. 
fore they were either not known, or only regarded as fen, 


or ingenious men: - but they are now called forth to paſs thro 
a different ſcene, wiz of contempt, ridicule and oppoſition; 
a proof of their adverſaries ſpirit, and no ſmall evidence in 
favour of their own miſſion, and the ſucceſs of hat miniſtry, 


which, as it comes from heaven, entitles it's meſſengers to 
the reward there reſerved for all ſuch as turn many to rightc- 


| ouſacſs, Viz. to ſhine as s the ſtars for ever and ever! 
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226. That HENCE the love we bear to Gop, 


Canto II. THE MITRE. A 


224. That—wnoT By Wok Es of RIGHTEOUSNESS, 
WHICH WE HAVE DONE, or ſhall profeſs, 

But by THAT faith alone, 

Which muſt the ſinner juſtify, If 

Acquit in Gop's ſevereſt eye, 

His new adopted ſon.” 


225. That HENCE proceeds that ardent love 
That fires the heart with things above, 
Cancell'd the guilt of fin: 
Shakes all it's baſe, deſtroys it's pow? 2 
And in it's time ſhall raze the tow'r 
Of pride erect WITHIN!“ 


And HENCE that love as deep or broad, 
As ocean's wide domain: 
Borne in it's arms not oNE but ALI. 
Who on the name of I Esus call, 
Or, groan the GENERAL ſtain.“ 


227. For this — what envy, ſpite and noiſe, 
Of draggled ſaints and pariſh- boys, 
Who beg or ſteal their bread! 
What Warrs and CALLs to pontiff courts ! 
The Jupok and PRocToRs gain and fports : 
Who ſhrug and wag their heads 


228. fi much like THEM, who once wage'd 1 THEIRS 

At HI who brightens all the fpheres, 
Bids comets warmer burn! . | | 
 Transfix'd as helpleſs on his croſs: 1 
Meek pattern of THEIR ſhame and loſs, > 
Who ſuffer in their turn! fs 3 


T12 
229. You here obſerve I wholly wave | 
(What from yourſelves I well might crave) 
| 'The merits of the cauſe: 
But ſay — you ſhould the Cuvrcn diſcard: 
Or elſe in prudence own and guard 
The men who preach HER laws! 
230. What elſe will JEw or HEATHEN tell? 
Or ſay the keen-ey'd infidel? 
But “ that ye ſerve a PLACE“ 
As ſign'd at firſt what few believe: 


T hen preach a ſyſtem as ye we 
Devoid of truth or grace! 


231. And this they have done long ago, 
That what ye deal is but the blow 
Return'd on harmleſs men: 
Who if they're truly meek or wiſe, 80 
Would ſooner pluck out both their eyes, 
Than eber return again. | 


232. But only in their kind concern: 
| As warm their inmoſt bowels yearn 
For YOUR increaſe and love: 
| Hoping tho' now your hate or ſcorn, 
They may with you (by angels borne) | 
Be ever join'd above. 


233. I know the bottom of thy plea : 
(Thy fond pretence of HERESY; 
But this is all grimace ! 
The truth is this — thou knoweſt not, 
With all thy pains, or depth of thought, 
The Cavst or Env of grace. 
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234. Nor can thy envy well den LO 
Tpbe place THEY hold in every breaſt 
Exempt from pride or ſpleen : 
The crowds that hang upon their word: 
Or SainTs converted to their Lord: 
I Or StNN ERS from their fin. 


| 235 If HER E sy then break thy peace: 
Know there is none ſo . as THIS, 
Which all thy coaſt o'er- runs: 


But TH Is includes and ſhuts in hell, 
Both thee and half thy ſons. 


15 That half I mean —be't leſs or more 
| If more thou haſt — ten million ſcore, 
Who while they boaſt thy name: 


Like heathens Live —like heathens DIE, 955 


, Without or hope or charity: 
Thy glory and thy ſhame! 


2. For know *tis not who cleaves to THEE, 
B+. any elſe — from bigotry, 

From int'reſt, whim, or pride: 
Or born or PERJUR'D to thy pale, 
That can eſcape or turn the ſcale, . 
Which ſhall his doom decide. 


158 Nor they who hate or ſcorn thy fold, 
From fear or favour, pique or gold, 
Magnificent or ſmall: 
Wbho either live poſſeſt of grace: 
Or die enwrapt in His embrace, 
Whoſe eye diſowns them all. 


Tnar may exclude from out THY pale: 
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239. Who tho' diſſenting wide in Mo px, 
Made each themſelves their idol-god, 
Their PART Vor their STATE: 
But void alike their faith and love, 
Equal with thine their hope above: 
And equal now their FA TR. 


240. This conſtitutes another charge, 
Which may in time be view'd at large: 
At preſent this ſuffice: 
That it is one of many ſcore, 
That makes thy friends thy fall deplore, 
And enemies deſpiſe, 


kk % 


241. Here then thy PARTIAL pride they plead, 24 
Eben in the burial of thy DAD: I 
Where without wit or fear, 

Fen ATatisTs who a Gop deride, 
The damn'd for GIN, or LusT, or PRIDE, 
Are all — * Our brethren dear.“ 

242. And YOURS they may for ought we know, 2957 

T * charity eſteems them ſo: BY 

While this aright none call: 
But thoſe at leaſt who ſought in * 1 

The Gop whoſe name they worſhip'd here, BYE 
The FaTHER of us ALL. | to aff 
243. But chief of them who unconfin'd | . 8 
In judgment warm with love their mind | ſaved 
Know no reſerve in grace: | Oo 
: awake 
But in the multitude of peace, or ſtur 
| Where ſeen the fruits of righteouſneſs, | allufiy 


A Un IVERSE embrace. 
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244. And yet in thee (except for RomE) 
Whom once excludes thy PAPAL doom 
W hat ſepulchre is meet ? 
But (ſuch as where they dropt who dy'd, 
For murder —or for SUICIDE, 12 0 
Mere ſtak' d) the · RoAD or STREET ? 


245, Nor this the lot of all of THEM : 
Tho? curs'd * their end — as life their ſhame, 
Let THESE can quarter find: 
E'en PAR RICIDES have THINE interr'd, 
Of no FUNEREAL rites debarr'd: 
A FE makes HanGmen kind. 
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246. Nay on thy maxims tis but fair 
I bey all who here thy bounty ſhare, 
Whatever be their ER: _ 
Should {till be number'd of thy line, 
(O what a length of cord is thine!) 
Nor know. thee leſs their friend! 


. * n n 
4 N * 


1 247. And on the other — what more juſt 
Who ſwerv'd from thee alive — their duſt 
When dead — (what dread reſtraints !) 


This is not deſigned to inſinuate that a//, no nor flatly 
to aſſert that any in particular, who die %s death, are loſt for 
| ever — Gop forbid ! — We both hope and believe that /ome 
| (not to ſay many) who leave the world thus ignominiorfly, are 
| /aved; and make no doubt but (humanly ſpeaking) many 
more might, had they but been attended at ſo important and 
* awakening a period, by any beſides drunkards, ignorants, 
or ſtupid bigots to a form or party. And the term is here uſed 
alluſively to the anner of their death, not the eck. 
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Should not be ſuffer'd to defile 


Thy Spir- DEE conſecrated ſoil; 2 
Or riſe among THy ſaints! 


248. Not that thou needſt be much afraid, 

That ſuch as are not of THy dead, 
Will ever THINE moleſt: 

Riſe when they will, I dare averr, F 

*T will not be hard to know who ſhare © 2: 
THy portion from the reſt. | 


249. Again they urge a thouſand things *, 
Which tho? confirm'd by Pop Es and Kix cs, 
They cannot much commend: 
A heap of ritual forms and modes, Eo 
Drawn out of old PpoN TIF IC codes: 15 
A Fin1s without EN b. 


250. Thy temples of promiſcuous fry:“ 
Of ſuch as come to gaze or =o 
| __ To Gopas well as Man: 
Deſcend from chat to PRAY or SING: 
Or ſmile, a ſimp'ring, thoughtleſs ring? 
As glad to meet again, 


Bm 


2 5! 1. Thy altars unfrequented left: 
Or throng'd with men of bread bereft: 
Their conſcience truck'd for Gatx: | 
„Who come as if thy courts to grace, | Lg 
« For pride, or ſalary, or place :” 8 P 
What farther can remain ? = 


*. The reader will obſerve, that theſe are only a conti 
tion of the objections made by the 9 rather thay 
author, 
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; 252. Why next, © THE ALTAR 18 AboR' D:“ 
E Where lies the body of the LoRD, 
Without or end or life: 
The prieſt's DERISION or his Gop: 


Some TYPAL deem, ſome, REAL blood: 
What NECROMANCE of {trife ! 


253. Whence this but from the love of gain? 
Ign'rance, or fopp' ry, or chicane! 
(The INTIDET's amaze !) 
To ſee ſome bend before the ſhrine, 
While others (tho' allow'd divine) 
Neither adore nor gaze. 
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254. Tis THIS the cauſe — one acts the PRIEST, 
His prudence calls to do the beſt 
His office to ſupport: 
For if no more than only BREAPD, 
A Lay-MAn might ſupply his ſtead : 
Nay, conſecrate at CouRT! 


„„ 


255. 0 what unhallow'd thoughts are theſe ! 
What frenzy does ſome madmen ſeize, 
When ftrolling from their ſphere? 
To dream that THEY may dare to come, 
Or ſoil the platform of the dome: 
hee ftounded all that hear! 


25. OTHERs review with milder eyes: 
They (not adore — but) not e 
Eſteem their Loxp's requeſt: 
Take, as HE gave, with awful hand, 
Fulfil the SAvIOUR's kind command: 
; As PRIESTCRAFT all the reſt. 


ED 
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257. Regard it as an ORDINANCE, 
AM Axs of grace — and in it's ſenſe, 
To celebrate his love: 
Type of his body and his blood, 
By faith receiv'd — they ſee their Gop, 
| Now prevalent above. 


20 


2358. Believ'd and lov'd — ador'd Ain 26 


FAITH the ſole inſtrument or mean, 
By which his grace is known: 
HIMSELF a ſpirit — too REFINE, 
To be contain'd in bread or wine: 
Unalter'd ſtill and one. 


259. Nay wider yet— they rightly judge 

Iis not the MENIAL flave or drudge 
For quarterage or hire: 

Of Rome or from her KINDRED pale, 

Has greater right her ſteps to ſcale, 


Or light the ſacred fire. 


260. But more the men of hope and love, 
Marm in themſelves from fire above, 
To blaze the ſacred word: 
To whom more juſt the office due, 
To deal with holy hands and true 
The ſupper of THEIR LoRD. 


26 


26 


3 


261. And what more rational or cler 
Than who the PREACHER's office bear, 
By them alike be brought 
The TYPAL elements divine, 
The broken bread and mingled wine? 
How NATURAL the thought! 


262. Can any not INSANE ſuppoſe 
| That e'er in early days aroſe 

A HEATHEN ora Jew, 
VUnturn'd from darkneſs or his ſin, 
Who dar'd or was admitted in 

Or, ALTAR or the PE] T 

| 263. And what are THESE of whom we treat, 
But JEws — or INFIDELs compleat, 

In knowledge or in life? 
Why then this pother for no ends, 
But to diſguſt or ſhame our friends, 

A vain unholy {trife | 


264. Not that we would ourſelves intrude: 
Do aught unſeemly, wild, or rude: 
Sooner our form deface : 
But only make his Word the RuLE: 
Great mode of practice in the ſchool 
Of Wis po and of GRACE. 


2565. From TH1s we learn (what learn we not ? * 


Or of his will, or mind, or thought, 
That needs our PRESENT ſtate? 
Knowledge divine, exact, and pure: 
Void of deceit, or proud demure: 
How lowly — yet how great! 


266. From hence we learn the SIMPLE mode, 
Of ſaints, firſt warm'd with fire from Gop, 


| ALL ſons, and each an Heir ! A 


No greater MysrERx is found 
In the PRIME courts of ſacred ground, 


Than“ BREAKING BRE AD and PRAYER | ps... 


” $$". 


1 
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267. How PLAIN, how NATURAL the term! 
C BREAK ING of BREA D” what BERE to warm 
The BIGOr or the PRIEST! 
Much leſs to agitate the ſoul 
With thoughts that like a torrent roll, 
And ſwell the LORDLY breaſt ! 


268. What here to hinder — but command 
That ALL who join'd in heart and hand, 
Meek hearers of his word: 
Should with themſelves — all brethren meet, 
Convene, divide, partake and eat 
The SuPPER of the Lorp? 


| 272 


269. What need of IMPOSIT ION here? 
'To make the CALL or MANNER clear, 
Moſt ſimple, moſt divine: 
The blind may ſee — the dumb may ſpeak 
In heart- felt filence, warm and meek : 
No ALTAR, PRIEST, or * SHRINE « 


274. 


270. And what neceſſity A 375. 
Where there's no FRA up or MrsTery?. 1 
But all ſincere and good: q 

Each takes (in faith) before him plac'd, —_ F* 
The tokens that his Lord has bleſs'd; - 1 
The SYMBOL of his blood. 


271. Nay, if unguarded aſk'd — will own _ 76. E 
Some ſtately wiſe — << It ney be done We 
« Of GENERAL intent: 5 
When this is (more than urg'd) PERFOR ks ww 
Then all beware— the PRIEST is warm'd, E191 
Tis (now? a SACRAMENT | © 


cat l. THE MITRE. rc” 


: 272. Allow'd — wnoss then the right or meet 
To take and bleſs, commend and eat 
The tokens of their Lord: 
But THEIRS —the men of grace, prepar'd, 
Sons of their labour and reward, 
The preachers of his word ? 


273. One with themſelves, by THEM receiv'd: 
Faithful their truſt, their call believ'd: 
Why then sHoULD they divide 
What Gop together has conjoin'd, 

And if DIviNnE, alike deſign'd 
Together ſhould abide ? 


274. Too ſacred TH1s — for all but Tur IRS, 
| Who read alike the NEWS or prayers, 
With eyes more blind than glaſs ? 
Know ſcarce the meaning of a word, 
Much leſs the Sp1RiT of the LoRD: 
More dumb than BALAAMͤ's aſs ! 


2:5. THESE to their own SHOULD they prefer, 
The children of their pains or pray'r: 
Degraded or repell'd : 
Yet would THEY curſe both THESE and THEM: 
Tho' firm their ground in their eſteem ; 
In high devotion held! 
7b. But this is all ſuppos'd — a dream: 
Or empty viſionary gleam, 
Where thouſand PHAnToms riſe: 
| The whole exiſting in THEIR mind, 
To InT'REST — SELF --- or SECTIONS join'd: 
Hood- wink'd or ſore their eyes! 


122 THE MITRE Canto II. 


277. But © *tis the OFFICE, not the MEN 
&« That THE ſupport --- the reſt is vain 2 
To THAT the rank is given: g 
& As coming in it's LINEAL race 
% From the FIRST preachers of his grace 
Direct the line from heaven.“ 


278. But hold a while till we repeat, 
Without irreverence or heat: 
„„ THESE were IRREGULAR :” 
Well ſaid — your point ELSEWHERE be fix'd, 
Or all is quite confus'd and mix'd: 
All PRIESTCRAFT and DESPAIR | 


| 28 


279. If not from THEM —no right nor call: 
For BoTH as one mult ſtand or fall: 
„I am (alone) the Door !” 
But THESE (their own) whom You reſiſt; 
Vourſelves yet ſay —-< are call'd at leaſt 
As THEY were call'd before.“ 


280. Why 1 then what contraſt of the wiſe ! 
Who fay — they ſee with both their r | 
And we believe they do: | = 
But more at bottom than we gueſs: £ 
For fear or pride — it means no leſs 
Than that they KNOW It true. 


281. But hers the Canons come in play: 
Turin thunder now is play'd away : 
Tho' 'twas not long ago, 
When it was afk'd (ay more deny'd) 
% By whom CONFIRM'D or ratity'd ? 
to any of you know? 


Canto? THE MITRE. 123 
282. What law or of the CHURCH or STATE, m 
Is not a matter of debate: 

Ho then are they oblig'd 
＋ 0 rules which never were enjoin 'd? 


At leaſt not LEGISLATIVE fign'd : 
Of courſe then diſengag'd. 


283. Confirm'd as $LENDER as they are, 
Were they to wage their GENTLE war 
Againſt THEIR works or peace: 
They'd find whatever were THEIR Exp: 
"I were not fo eaſy to defend 
Their batteries of GRACE. 


284. THEY hear no ConscttncrE— but the Law: 
Like HER extend their iron claw, 
And gripe at GREAT or GOOD: 
Let looſe on THESE or on the FIRST, 
They thunder forth © ABHORR'D —AccuUrsT” — 
Then PEN AN cE - or your — BLoop ! 


285. Beſides, have they not s816N'D theſe rules 
(The mode of TYRANTs and their Tools) 
Themſelves? then they are BOUND: 
Nor ought in ſentiment or deed, 
Impeach their honeſty or head, 
As ſtubborn or unſound. 


gat But, or they did not, or they did, 
 ?*Tis juſt the ſame — whate'er forbid, 
The ARTICLES or THEY: 
All know, they both deteſt THEIR x ſcheme, 


Condemn their HEREsY to ſhame: ; 
With all who diſobey. 
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287. Their preaching and a thouſand things, 
Ne'er lik'd, nor ratify'd by Kix Gs: 
Nor by the church enroll'd: 
c“ True — but here Consc1tnce plays her part: 
What, has ſhe found ANorHER heart? 
Or mended up the I? 


288. Or is ſhe {till the ſame as cer, 


But can a LITTLE portion ſpare 

For bigotry or pride? 

O what machinery of guile ! 

Well may our friends reſentive ſmile, 
Our enemies deride. 


289. We wound her in the tendereſt point; 
Yet ſeem to boggle at a joint; 
As tho' it were the WHOLE : 
_ Cautious to pain her any more 
We only aggravate her ſore, 
And grieve her very ſoul, 


290. 'Tis true, we call her all divine !” 
Cry Hou art ouks and WE are THINE : 
The flummery of the PRIEST: 
| Yet while purſu'd the general ſcheme, 
How ſhould ſhe otherwiſe eſteem 
The whole but as a JEST? 


i 291. . For what avails the pompous air 


Of formal Lirurcy and Pray” R? 
Or bowing to her Hos r? 

While well ſne knows that after all, 

Tho' loud ourſelves — her Soxs we call: 
*Tis really at HER coſt | „ 


* 
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292. Well may ſhe bid us FAIR diſſent: 
And honeſt own — what if not meant 


Is both our guilt and ſhame: 
For ſhould HERSELF the marks affign, 


*T wixt thoſe who sERVE or who Dis JOIN, 


What others would ſhe name? 


293. Would ſhe not ſay — © Go preach abroad, 
„Let LAYMEN teach the name of Gop: 2 
Let WoMEN bear their rule: 
&« All act commiſſion'd, or as mov'd, 
Or, as or gifted, or approv'd, 
A non-commiſſion'd ſchool.” 


294+ Now this and more ſhe reads is true, 
And ſhun we farther yet to go, 
As if afraid to grieve 
Her more than is already done? 
As if ourſelves — nay, all and one 
Were faſten'd to her ſleeve ! 


| 295. In ſhort, we leave her juſt her cloathes: 


Her RaGs, her Ros RUM, and her Rost ; 


Her PraTTERs and her Boxes: 
But take away her CHIEFEST joy : 
Her FAv*R1TE boaſt— then ſolemn cry, 
% MoTHER — behold thy Sons !” 


N 206. She does — but tis with plaintive ſcorn, 
' Her carcaſe on our ſhoulders borne, 
Attended as if DEAD: 2:2 
Vet oh | what agony ſhe feels, 
While conſcious we ſupport her HEELS, 
At peril of her Heap! 


1 
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297. Or, if we ſeem to raiſe on high, 
Her languid top beneath the ſky, 
How added her diſgrace |! 
Since pulling down, as we erect, 
*E will in the end, (ah dire effect!) 
But undermine her BAsE. 


298. But give her back her PREACHING plan, 
Her doctrine, diſcipline, and then 
You may take all the reſt: 
Meet oft or private as you pleaſe, 
For profit, pleaſure, or your eaſe: 
Nay proclaimate your FasT. 


299. Which now we dare not — or we won't : 
The CAN ONs roar their dread affront: 
Nor louder ſounds a cloud 
Of thunder pealing in our ear ? 
While elſe where or reſpect or fear? 
Nay we reſiſt aloud. | 


300. Reſiſt again —and break thro” all: 
Aſſert the VIRTUE of your call: 
All CEREMONY dead: 
Boldly arraign her guilt and ſhame: 
Your hands beneath her ſipbing fame: 
And help erect her head | 


30 1. Again © the Times the thing won't bear: 
The Timss! — what Times? (what lighten 


Had they once ſooth'd the Times, 
Better they ne'er had known their birth, 
As left their TALENTs in the earth: 

A NaTion—in her CRIMES! 


Cs 
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302. The Times forſooth !“ WHAT times e'er 
wou'd 


Bear 0UGHT that's m_— or GREAT, or 
GOOD? 


Me never ſaw the tay: 
And never will — till we refuſe 
ALL of our necks to grace her nooſe: 
Nor faſt and looſer play. 


303. Had they THEN aſk'd of FLESH and Brood, 
 Impuls'd of Max - inftead of Goo, 
What were the baſe reply ? 
64 O ſtill maintain your HALLow'D ground, 
« With us your heritage be found, 


And help ſupport our Lys !” 


Zo. Come — lay aſide your FORMER doubts; * 
Timid, ſevere, contracted thoughts: 
Your RiGHTs no longer hide: 
Diſcard the NoBLEST of her ſex : 
If bound your hands, or yok'd your necks, 
By QUALITY or PRIDE *. 


305. Once more revive your FORMER fires: 
Seed of your parent, and her SIRES: 
Go call up ALL her ſons: 
A reſurrection new and fair, 
Frequent and full, and warm and clear, 
And live their lifeleſs bones ! 


end? | Ss | | 
ir) 3c6. And THEM receive already given 

F Children of hope — the gift of heav'n: 
The partners of your cares: 


8 THEMITRE Cantoll 
Who wait your hand, — attend your call, 
With you refolv'd to ſtand or fall: 

- Your helpers and your heirs! 


307. Who labour with you in the Wok p: 
Why not the TABLE of our LorD? 
THEIR Lord as well as ouRs: 
Ev Al. their call in things DIVINE, 
(If not their AposToLIc line) 
: And equal HERE their Pow'Rs! 
308. We ſpeak not but for Your rega d: 
For what is YoUR or THEIR reward, 
hut poverty and ſhame? 
So ſhall ye raiſe a glorious ſeed : 
To deal with you the LIVING bread, 
The SUPPER of the Lams? 


309. Till then what numbers want THAT food? 
Life of the ſoul — and life of Gon, 
_. Thro' Scarcirty or Fear? 
Muſt or frequent th' UNHALLOw'p pale: 
With fcorners throng the ſacred rail : 
Or mourn the live long year. 


* And ſo it uu be, and cannot 1 N ſo long q 
this Ample inſtitution is deemed a /acrifice; for in this cale,! 
Priel (it he is to be had for /ove or money muſt adminiſter 
and none elſe: — whereas, only reduce it to it's primiticve and 
feriptural ſtandard — and theo, a handful of private indivi 
duals, or a fingle family, may communicate, as the Ch 
ſtians did of old---and the ſacrament (ſo called) become ou 
more Vie a''y a daily ſacrifice of prayer and thanbſgi v ing. 
Strange, to hear wiſe and good people talk of, and preten 
to pray for this, and yet at the ſame time molt prepoſtcrout 
vindicate and adhere to that very method, which ſo unſur 
mountably cont; adicls and prevents it! 


- - BS - . 
. ah bd ot So — — 2 DEG n ANY wy 
— = — 


— — 
. — — — x Yo yu = —ᷣ—ů 
= * — bo 


* dad 2 


2 B 


n 


Chu. 
Once 
ten 

rOUNY 


r nn AF ET ug nt - - 
yy * * 


_ —— 7 wy y 
mow _—__ — — ——— > ans — — 3 


— ad = 9 nad 


o 


= 


"RET 2 
— . oO Oe 


py 
— 


r 


N — 8 * -— -» 22 5 z 
nn Bol ⏑— r r Out C25 Are EE — 3 n 
— % 
— — —— — — - 
— CRY * 4 . ä <q ———c— — — — = Km, , , , — "SE 


— xa AR 


ans dates} 


» <a 


—— TEES oy on. — 4 en — 


LET EN Dog ” 

— — — —— — 

. us 3 * 4 
rr 


1 — 


— 


« 


. A — TI 


—— — 


a Te] 4 
—_—  — 
+ TG 


p , — SEARS” ENT 
| | — — 
E 
— — l 


— 823 


0 -* _ 
. "<7. r 
—_ <4 | 
— = 8 PS 
— 2 r rr — 
1 © — 1 * 5 - 
* „ * * * — ati - — - 
7 
— 
* 
* 
+ 
1 
1 


— 


3 „˖ö—ð³”iä?“7˙⁵³:½ I, 
ber. fog b 


- o 


—— 


* — — — — {of + PRO IS 
— y . EET IT . LT a 
bi S 282 


CT — — ron — 
<= 02S THY 7 — r 0 - - . — — * 
— — x —— —— - - 


—— * 


— — 


CO ER Ns re te e 


—— 


n Eh ACE 


. T. 


Canto I. THE MITRE ug 


23. But lay the ax beneath the root: 
Down falls the tree — it's branch and — 
Low levell'd with the ground: 
Or dry the river at it's ſource, 
Then alter or direct it's courſe: 
And make the water ſound. El ag 


24. Not that compar'd the viLE and GOOD: 
As equal enemies to Gop : 
To virtue or mankind: 
As if no difference were between 
The vulgar rude or decent mien: 
The baſe or poliſh'd mind. 


25. This we allow — each takes his place: 
But where exempt if view'd in GRacE ? 
Here ALL inſolvent ſee: _ 
Alx are in debt — and wHo ſhall pay 
The grand diſcharge — or wHo can ſay 
„My hand has ſet me free!” 
20. Free before MEN — they may appear: 
Delude thine eye — or mock thine ear: 
With FiGuRE or with Sound: 
But will HE (think you) judge the ſame 
Who knows no difference of BI AME, % 
Where difference i is not found ? 
27. And none is HERE — for all have ſinn'd * 
His GLokv loſt — nor e'er has gain 'd 
One ſoul Mis loft eſteem: 5 I 
Till conſcious proſtrate in the duſt. = 
Condemn'd as guilty and unjuſt, © - 
He owns his EQUAL 8 1 Ty lf 
* Vid, Rom. f o e bl 
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146 THE MITRE, 
28, THEN may he riſe — but not before: 
Till then alike the vIL E or puRE: 

The HUMBLE and the PROUD: 
All elſe is NATuRE's work and pride: 
Unſearch'd — untempted — or untry'd: 
Moſt NEGLIGENTLY good! 


Canto III. 


29. Small cauſe to boaſt if this the caſe, 
Virtuous or vile alike from Grace : 
The man endu'd with none: 
Yer unemerg'd from NaTuRe's night, 
Or, glories in her BokRow'D light: 
And glitters like the moon. 


30. Yet this 1s light“ — we grant it is: 
And ſuch as oft deceives the wiſe; 
| Serene or mild as balm: 
As well might SH1Ps their virtue boaſt, 
Who ride unſhatter'd, as untoſt: 
Amid the flatten'd calm. 


31. The calm of ELEGANCE and EAsE: 
 Unruff'd by the lighteſt breeze 
To influence your courſe : 
Vet even HERE — your PRIDE is ſeen: 
You ſhew or meditate your Mien: 
 , Your STATURE or your Hogss. 


32. Yet with the air of DisREGARD,. 
| (Your ſelt-complacence your reward: 
Nor this alone — your end) 
Silent you aſk a ſmile or ſteal: 
Ten with a bluſh — reflective feel 
The flattery of a friend. 
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3. Feel it with pleaſure and with pain: 
Diſguſt of poL1T1c diſdain: 
Vet while you ſeem to ſnuunn 
The fond applauſe — or feign to hide: 
How fed the ardor of your pride! 
Nor. this engag'd alone: 


34. For now your VIR TE comes in play: | 
Your TEMPERS ſhine a ſummer's wn, 21 
Your ſoul — a violin : OY 
How ready to oblige or go 
The riſe how grand! the ſtoop how Jow 1 
How virtuous — - HaRLEQY IW! 


3 5. Was e' er ſuch goodneſs ſeen Heh” 
Why yes — at CourT — ten thouſand n more 
Whoſe piety like His, 1 
Drops from their eyes or fingers ends: ob b 
Smile on their foes and ſqueeze their friends, 
How gracious or — how WISE! Th 


36. See grave TERTULLUS | in his rear: 
| Thoughtful, ſerene, auguſt, ſevere; 4 
And poliſh'd as a REED: | 
Has nobly drawn in the defence 
Of Grace — the TRUTH and COMMON SENSE: 4 
A Cox VERT to his Creep! F 


37. But yet, TERTULLUS might do well 
To weigh a moment if his zeal 
hee girt with CHARITY: 
_ Genius — conſiſtent in his mien: 
Devoid of PAR Tv, brenn; or SPLEEN: 
Wt od D ſimplicity! 
e 
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38. Not clouded by the portly frown | 
That with IMPERIAL ſcorn looks down 
On any who'difſent 
In practice, princjple-or mode: 
Nor deems a facrifice to Gop, | 
The bigot's CoMPLIMENT *. 
39. Paid as an offering to the ſhrine 
Of HUMAN precepts as DIVINE : 
Whence thouſand ConTRASsTS n | 
The whims of PRIks Ts“ prolific brain: 
Of ſenſeleſs vanities — a train 
And HIERARCHAL lies ! 

40. Whence hard contempt or hate of 1 THEM, 
Who bare the BURDEN and the SHAME 
Of half a kingdom's Crimes : 

Their toil — or uſe — as light eſteem'd: 
THEMSELVES as vile InTRUDERs deem' d 
The SToP-GAPS of the times! 
41. And yet TERTULLUS burns with zeal, 
And huge concern for Z1ow's weal : 
As warm her ſons to ſave! 
But $PURNSs the very men by WHOM. 
Her head emerges from the Toms : 
Her honours from their Grave ! 
| 42. Thinks — pity Gop had not employ'd 
The men by whom, as half _— 
So half her ſhrine's dehPd: _ 
Her STATUTES, ORDERS, a6 her CrEEDs, 
. a RIG-MA-ROLI of beads: 
Tze DrI1veLINGs of a child! 


' FT he de op ng others for Gop' $ fake, 
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43. Fit troop indeed — to raiſe ER fame 
Her merit — dignity or name: 
THEMSELvEs her worſt diſgrace ! 
How fitter far to ſerve THEIR * turn, 
To w hom her very Name's a ſcorn: 
Inſulted to her face f | 


44. Yet THEsE — TERTULL Us are thy CHorce! 
For THESE preferr'd th' elective voice: 
How thoughtleſs and ingrate ! 
Not once reflecting — he condemns | 
The very men — whom yet eſteems 
His For Lx or- — his FATE 


45. Strange — that Te: RTULLUS does not ſee 
What wild — unfair abſurdity 
His wiTLEss ſcheme attends |! 
Since, tho” the F1RST are wrong believ'd: 
The men — who them sUPPoRT — receiv'd 
His patterns and his friends! 


0 Nay — ſhould his heat for Moves ſublide: 
Or cool his ſuperſtitious pride: 
Or STATELIiNESss of ſenſe: 
What difference would he dare commend 
Twixt thoſe — who RoB'D or ROBELEss ſtand? 
Her HATE — and her DEFENCE ! 


* The Deifts Arians, 1 Papiſts, and Difenters ; ; 
all of whom in their different ways have had a ſtroke at our 


* 


N miniſters, 3 is the gener] handle with them all. 


L3 


Poor JERUSALEM! — and the bad lives of ſo my of her : 


— — 


130 T. HE MIT RE. Canto III. 


47. Would he not ſee — and own how wisE 
That ruling PRovIDENCE — whoſe eyes 
Beheld her viLE eſtate; | 
Flad interpos'd his TIMELY power: 
By THEsE had ſav'd her from the hour 
Of RoME's impending fate 
| 48. The fate of ALL— who boaſt a name 
To LIVE — yet to their LIN G ſhame 
Are DEAD — amidſt their BREATH | 
The caſe of HER — before us ſeen: 
Till theſe (He ſcorns) aroſe between 
Her SENTENCE and her DzaTH! ! 


49. Strange ſort of Hou this — to HER: 
Whoſe fall HE mourns — for whom HIS pray” 1 
Aſcends a FILIAL flame: | 
Thus to eſteem who her PESPISE: 
And THEM CONTEMN — by whom THEY riſe 
From InFamy to Fame! 


5o. The firſt, in truth, for little more, 
Than what e'en Hz ATHENs might adore : - 
The DRAPERNY or VEesT: 
AccouTR EMENTS contriv'd to ſcreen 
The nonſenſe, dulneſs, or the fin 
Oft one — yclep'd a PRIESTH ! 


* The next again — for little elſe 
Than that THEsE want the lordly veils 
Of Aaron's pontiff line: 
But ſtand the miniſters of Goo: 
Uncumber'd with th' IN vIDIOoUs load, 
Of PRIESTCRAFT and her SHRINE | 
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52. As if (becauſe unbound by ſwarms 
Of EyHops, ARTICLEs and Fokms 1) 
Unhallow'd and unmeet ! 
Or, as devoid of thought or ſenſe, 
An awful, all-wiſe PRO vIůBENcE 
Had acted INDISCREET | 


53. For tho' the INFERENCE ſhould ſhame, 
As well it may — yet ſtill we claim 
With Reason to conclude: 
« Who or deſpiſes or condemns | 
„The INSTRUMENTs—the WoRKMAN blames: ; 
& As fooliſh or not good !” 


54. This moſt undoubtedly's imply'd: 
Tho' plac'd in Fox M — might be deny' d: 
Or as an Axio brought, | 
Would ſhock TER TULLUs? generous ſoul: 
His ſparkling eyes reſentive roll, 
With horror at the novo 


55. But ſuch the INCONSISTENCY, 
Where ſquinting — moon-ey'd BicoTRY 
Maintains her hood-wink'd ſway : 
Or with the hand of witchcraft ſpreads 
Her leaden mantle o'er our heads : 
And blunts the visUaL ray! 


56. Next Mirio — herald of the word: 
As plain as e'er was NoRwA x board: 
And ſtedfaſt as a tow'r: 
Serious, ſerene, polite, and mild: 
Let all his virtues — how deſpoil'd ! 
Were MiT1o fond of Pow' R? 
L | 
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57. But what — if he were fond of more ? 
Not the ſucceſſive, burſting roar, 
| That noiſy BiGors raiſe: 
4 But if he drinks with eager breath, 
Th' empoiſon'd draught of certain death: 
yz The ſtabs of decent praiſe *? 


58. Nor were this all — ſee next behind, 
With all the graces of his mind; 
Ihe fiend his bane inſtill; 
If by his eloquence, or ſtrain, 
His art, his intereſt, or mien, 
____ He perpetrates his WILL. 


59. Since tho? unmov'd by vulgar things, 
The pomp of courtiers and of kings: 
| Of TiTLEs or of PELF: 
Yet on the whole, we ſhould infer, 
However ſelt-renounc'd his AR, 
„That MiT1o lov'd HIMSELF.” 


60. Now GL AR1o — ſolemn, midnight ſage! 
Burſts o'er the manners of the age, 
His deep, nocturnal groan ! 
Drawn by the ProF1LE of his pen, 
Wo ſees — yet ſorrows not that MEN 
And CtNnTAURs, are but NE? 


As for example, if a man in writing a dialogue, ſhould 
ſo manage it, that his pupil (if himſelf were the inſtru&or) 
| ſhould compliment ni from beginning to end? — or, from 
a d:ffdence of hi- own inability and demerits, ſhould ſuffer two 
or three poezical eulogiums to be printed (as it were on the 
very title page of his book) could one impute it to any thing, 
but the want of knowledge, reſolution, or humility? _ 
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THE MITRE, 
Gr. CRITIC of morals and the times: 
He ſpares not BRITAIN nor her crimes, 


But mark the luckleſs foil: 


Not cenſur'd ALL — ah partial Rose ! 
While o'er his IpoLs ſhrines he throws 
The DavusinGs of his oil! 


62. DavBiNGs of fulſomeneſs and pride: 


The drapery DESIGN'D to hide 


The MonsTERs he ſhould paint: 
The rich, the riſing, and the great: 


The pimps and minions of a Nate: 
Pray which of THEsE — the Sa NT! 


67 Why then condemn'd the Ix FIDEL? _ 

Who with his AST AROTH or BELLE — 

Exclaims — „ Behold the Su jo» 
While AGE herſelf adores the fair, 


And points to ev'ry liſt'ning ear: 


+ Ine BRIGHTER than the Moox | * 


bs Forgine the pertneſs of the Mule: 


Nor call her livelineſs — abuſe: 
But lift thine eyes and ſee 


The anſwer, e'er HER being, giv'n: 


© Who ſpare not WILMINGToN, nor Hrav' N, 
„Will ſurely not ſpare THEE !” 


Enkindled at thy flame: 


In whoſe, with thine, with all around, 
The UniveRsaL PassroN's found 


Of univerſal FAME © [ 


AAR Ss 1 OV, GG Cn IC ooo,” 


65. Beſide, the thought that plumes THY creſt: | 
May lawful warm HEk tumid breaſt: 
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66. Nor ought avails — th unequall'd pen: 
Depictur'd — Goppkss Es or men, 
Ho bright or blind their eyes: 
Not HE RS, the ſubject of my ſong: 
For thee reſerv'd — and for thy tongue, 
« Fair P-TL—D of the ſkies!” 


67. The ſkies — her rival and her ſphere : | = - 
Where not SELINA's brightneſs dare S 
Wich CynTHra's form contend : "F 
But © more a GoDDess by the CHñAN CE“ 
Exult — and in her LUNAR range 
- Adore her NOBLER friend! 


68. Unmaſk her, GLARIO unmaſk: 

For THEE *tis no unuſual taſk | 17 

To ſtrip the borrow'd plume: 3 

Beſides, twas borrow'd from THY pen, 
And to thy ſhame reſume again, 
Nor dread the waxing gloom. 


69. What tho? eclips'd — ſhe hide her face, 
Nay more than hide — ſuppoſe her GRAc 
Should frown upon thy age: 
What's that to THEE ? her harſheſt frown 
Will not retard thy falling ſun : 
Nor ſweep thee from the STAGE | ; 
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70. But if ſhe could what would ſhe more, 
Than ſweep thee from the dreary ſhore 
Of earth's inhuman throng? 
Sweep thee where ſmiling ſeraphs live, 
Where bright NARCISSA's flames revive 
And angels learn her ſong ! 
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| 71. And thou ſhalt theirs — if theirs thy lot: 
On high up-caſt — where Mipni6nrT thought 
Like LIGHT herſelf ſhall ſhine : 155 
Where plays the uncreated ray: 
Where all is one unclouded day: 
EcLAIRCISSsEMENT divine! 


72. Next, Crvus1vs, warm, prelatic bard: 
A Levite — poet — truth tis hard, 
To ſay what he is not: 
At times he's taken for a fool: 
A madman — void of care or rule: 
All vacuum of thought |! 


73 Or thought confus'd or uncontroul d: 
To ſelfiſh whim or fancy fold : 
> All hurry and turmoil |! 
Vet amidſt all — the SOMETHING'S found 
That like a gem from under ground 
_  Denominates the Soi ! 


| 74 But here the grand obſtruction lies 
_ Crus1vs can ſee with BoTH his eyes: 
But uſes only oN E: 
From hence ariſes his reſerve : 
Or huge affection — till the nerve 
Of friendſhip is undone. 


75. Here ſtands a PAuPER — well what then? 
ls he a ſaint? not Cgustus can 
Diſcern it in his Fa ck: 1 
| Shew him a Col ox EL — or my Loxn: 
They hardly breathe — but (on his word, 
- BY Hr Knows they muſt have GRACE : us 
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76. And whence is this ? why, chance from hence, f 
That Crus; us knows for he has ſenſe) | 
And gives the reaſon why — | 14 
'Tis this — © a ſomething's felt WITHIN” 1 
(For if they're not afraid to S1) : 
„They're not afraid to DIE.“ 
77. And mayn't the fear of death be gone 2 
From thouſands as from only one: * 
Whole ſtate is inſecure? > q 8 
| Not ſure where found the NOBLE mind: | N 
J From vULGA droſs and dregs refin'd: | 
ij High poliſh” d —and obdure 1 | 
bl | | Ky C( 
| 78. But this is CRus1vs' turn and taſte: £ 
\h He thinks unthought — and ſpeaks in haſte: | 
# _ Commends or diſapproves: | ; F 
i Dependant each — not on the ground T 
[ Of ſolid rock — at random found: | 
1 Wherever Causios loves. ; 8 
1 79. And where is that? why you mall have, A 
1 The rich, the ſtranger, and the fair: 3 
The graceful and the wiſe: F: 
The man of pomp or eminence: = 
The dame of honour and of ſenſe : | 
How thick their VIRTUEs riſe! bs 
30. From hence his inconſiſtency, | Wo 


His cool relax to you or me: 

_ _ His glory and his ſtain: 
Vet after all to ſpeak his due: 
Aſide what elſe we might review: 
He vits —an honeſt man! 


Canto III. THE MITRE. 

81. What hence inferr'd? why what is plain, 

How ſtrong tho' LATENT is the ſtain 
Diffuſive thro? us ALL: 

Nor can our utmoſt efforts hide 


What are themſelves the fruits of PRIDE: : 
A pride is of the FALL. 


62, But vou — perhaps are ſomething more: 
You viſit, nay you love the poor : 
Nor ſcorn their levell'd roof: 
So good — you'll riſe by night or 405 
Nay pity, feed, or clothe, or pray: 
But can you bear RE ROOF? 


J « Reproof for what ?” why this or that: 
Or any thing — I ean' t tell what 
Particularly now : 72 
« But I musT know” — ll tell you why — 
| You're or moſt pompouſly too hig 5 
Or ſullenly too low. 


Not barely in your mien or mood : 
| And RicHT — were an EXTREME of good: 
| Nor wholly free from blame : 
| But or too warm your fond pretence, 
| Or ſoon and laſting your offence: _ 
I need not ſpeak your NAME. 


Tis you, 'tis me, in ſhort, 'tis ALL, 
On moſt the INvenDos fall: 

| Our foible or our crime: 

Tis want of prudence or of grace: 
Tis want of knowledge in our place: 
| Or difference of time. 
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86. All the effect of pious pride: 
Without ability to hide 
Tour impotence of ſoul: 
| Eaſy elate, with eaſe depreſt, 
For trifles angry, or diſtreſt, 
At parties, or the whole. 


87. And yet, methinks, I know a caſe, 
Where you would court the loweſt place, 
Nay, reliſh a rebuke: 
« Where?” — why when ſweetly with your lean 
Nods with an air, or pulls your ſleeve, 
My Lapy or the Duke. 

88. THEN — you are all ſubmiſs of form: 
Never ſo humble was a worm: 
Jou' re nothing that you ſhould : 
Replete with foibles, blots and crimes, 
The very model of the times: _ 

How wicked and how — -good! 


89. Tis well that neither you nor ey, 
Believe one ſyllable, you ſay: 
How wretched your 1 
If either did — how fluſh'd your face! 
W hat ordeal] trial of your grace! 
'T would ſcarify your heart E. 


90. But you are ſafe — there's nought to fear 
From THEM, ungrateful, or ſevere: | 
No DeLicacy hurt: 935 
You wound YOURSELF — there i: is no o harm: 
Beſides their Aattery” Sa balm: 
Soft phyſic of the COURT * 
0 


96, 


95 
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92. But undone this — O what a Face ! 
What fluſhings of Ex ASPER'D grace! 
What menaces or ſcorn! 
What dread deligns againſt our peace! 
Our hearts, our credit, or our eaſe ! 
Your very entrails burn. 


3. Burn with amazement or revenge, 
At thoſe who firm diſdain to cringe, 
But honeſt diſregard 
' Your pleaſure or impertinence, 
Yourſelf a rock of juſt offence: 
Your torment your reward. 


| 94. And plain the premiſes approve 

{| That all the ardor of your love, 
Your piety and zeal, 

When cloſely ſcann'd are little more 

T han (as was hinted juſt before) 
The honours of your W1LL. 


L 95. Be this verform'd — you' 're all that's pleas'd, 
And this oppos'd — ne'er ſo diſeas'd, 
The leprous head or hand- 
Too ſtrong for Reason's gentle SN 
You cannot for your life refrain, 
Nor bear a reprimand. 


96. « Bear it from whom?” why, from a friend: 
« O yes —I hope — I'd always mend 
„When it is RIGHTLY giv'n 17 
Rishey forſooth ! come cut it ſhort: 
You love the language of the. Court: 

A LITTLE of the leaven. 5 
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91. Give you your way — (for that's the thing) 
What down, ſo ſoft! nor ſmiles the king 
More gracious from his throne: 
Accent how mild — how meek your eyes! 
The cauſe juſt nam'd — (nor latent lies) 
Your ſov'reign Mind is done. 


97. But is your food or phyſic worſe 
Becauſe the vehicle is coarſe ? 
$ \ Your freedom leſs admir'd: 
Becauſe the hand that ſets you free, 
Or bids you turn the friendly key, 
Is raggedly attir'd? 


98. © But 'tis UNMERITED the blame” — 
Why then your cenſure's not your ſhame: 
How little we abide! 
| Beſides tis what you might have done, 
And may e'er ſets the riſing ſun: 
Juſt iſſue of your pride. 

99. Well but I did not do the thing :” 
Allow but pray are you a king 

That no one muſt reprove: 
What or they hear or think you did, 
But only as you pleaſe to bid, 

Or delicately love? 


| 1©0. If true the e te it well: 
Nox be diſpleas'd that any tell 
Your weakneſs or your crime: 
If not — be thankful you are clear: 
And take as warning for your care, 
| Againſt another time. 


102 


103. 
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101. For who deſpiſes a reproof, 
hut fondly deems he's ſafe enough 

From error's ſad diſeaſe : 
Yet ſhews a mind but too infirm, 
To bear the impulſe of a ſtorm: 
Or ruffling of a breeze. | 


| 102. But lofty minds are ALWAYS ſafe : : 
| At admonition's frown or laugh : 
The monitor miſcall: 
_ Unweeting (till they ſmart wi THIN) 
That ſcorn of THAT precedes our r fin; | — 
And haughtineſs our fall ! Fl 


103. Now comes your rival — bold or fair: 
| Who ſweeps along like zephyr'd air : 

_ (You're very ſmart indeed) 
Has ſeen the world — that is the STAGE: ; 
Talks of it's manners and the age: 

How infidel their creed] 


io. a in ſoft pathetic tone 1585 
The crimes that conſtantly are done 
Within this lower ſphere: 
Loves much to-hear the goſpel ſpreads, 
The ſuckling on the ſerpent treads: 
It's MEssENGERVS how dear | 
105. The laſt how juſt — how ſhrewdly true! 
But is there nothing dear to you 
Hheſide their Word's ſucceſs ? 
Miſtakes mine ear — or dims mine eye, 
When prone to think you half poly 
For perſonal ADDRESS, 
M 
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106. At leaſt, for perſonal regard: 
1 juſt attention your reward: 
As pleas'g to hear you ſpeak 
Your own er judgment of the w1sE : 
How ſtrong their thoughts how clear their eyes, 
How maſculine their GREEK | 


107. How tun'd their voice — how wav'd their hand; 
All nature moves at their command: 
„The hearers how inform'd ! 
« What nervous points! what crowds attend 
«© Myſelf — how raptur'd to the end! 
(Leſs mended than you're warm'd.) 


108. Well, ſir, I hope not ſhort your ſtay: 
_ « Tndeed, you ne'er ſhould go away, 
If I could have my will:“ 
Believ'd, MIR AN DA, you ſay right: 
Lou'd hark the year, from morn to night 
et, be MIRAN DA till. 


109. And that's enough — * tis all that's frail : | 14 
A blaſt — a bubble, or a tale: 75 8 
A fairy or an elf: 
It i is, in ſhort — what is it not? 
A dream— the Ip EO of a thought: 
It is — MIRAN PDA's ſelf.— 


110. And reaſon good it ſhould be ſo: a iz. 
You aim at nothing but to KNOW: 

An eaſy, lifeleſs taſk: 
But as a MEDIium of excuſe: 
Permit me leſs reſerve to uſe : 


And unapolig'd alk, 


Canto III. THE MITRE. 
111. Start there no glances from your eyes? 
No grave, affected, ſoft ſurprize 
At what you knew before? 


No gentle, ſprightly, well-turn'd leer? 
No INcLINATION of your ear, 
To be inform'd of more ? 


| 112. I would not willing judge thee bard : 
Only 'tis meet that ſome regard 
In reaſon ſhould be paid 1 
To marks as glaring as the ſun: RY | bo 
By or your hand, or air, or tone: 
| Or motion of your head. 
| 113. All theſe (you know) as loudly tell 
| (As ever toll'd th' alarming bell 
For burial or for pray'rs:) 
What is the GEN1Us of your frame: 


What or your hope or hopeleſs aim : 
Or whether only — AlRs! 


114. And if 'tis THIS — tis loſs of time 
At leaſt — if not a real crime: 
And nothing gain'd beſide 
The harſh, uncomfortable ſenſe, 
That all your grace is but PaeTENCE: 
And all your fervour — PRIDE !” 


115. But came=—be ſerious and fincere : 
(All Ar FEC TATION coſts us dear) 
Enough you know the EXT: 
Leave others to deſcant in form, 
Diſplay the logic of their ARM: 
And liſten to the next. 
ue M 2 
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116. Hear then a SPARK that tells you more 
Than chance you ever THOUGHT before: 
There never WAS a FALL: 
© ADAM was juſt as he was MADE: 
And we but carry on the trade 
„That fools CORRUPTION — call. 


117. We're all the ſame — pure FLESH and BLoon: 
« Some ACT amiſs — but all are good: 
Each in his DIFFERENT way: 
Except 'tis here and there a few, 
Who ne'er or truth or morals knew: 
This is Hs ſacred lay 


112 


118. To Hu we nothing can reply: 
HE ſeems as born to live and die 
A HEATHEN of a PRIEST: 
But ſo far we may juſt remark : 
As to return the daring ſpark, 
His ARTICLES at leaſt, 


123 


119. Now comes a third — an airy beau: 
That looks as if a PuppET-SHow w 
Were really the Ix TENA: 
He talks a little like the firſt: 
And eke unwilling to be curſt: 
| Repeats the COMPLIMENT, | 


120. . Tells them — © they're doubtleſs well inclin'd: 
„ Good CurIsTIANS— all of the SAME mind: 
And ſo they are no doubt: 5 
But ſtill he cautions them (for fear) 
| Not to get drunk, defraud, or ſwear: 
This ſerves the preſent bout * 


Cuno II. THE MITRE. 165 ö 
121. And it ſerves THEM as well as HIM: 
He TELLs — and they APPROVE the dream: 
But NEITHER — quite awake, 
Imagine aught behind remains, 
But - to forget it for their pains : 
And hold the former track. 


122. Up ſteps a fourth —a luſty blade: 

| Juſt fit to handle Oar or SpA PDE: 
A very $TRONG divine! 

Tells us — © that nothing's good for W 5 

« That Troy was burnt, and DUNKIRK bought:” 
They ſtare — go home — and dine. 

123. Another lifts his trumpet's voice : 

(Did ever HERALD make his noiſe ?) 

Le can but LIVE in fin!” 

O how they echo to his praiſe ! 

Since in effect — the Wiz arp ſays, 
“That we muſt DIE therein!“ 


124. Now hear your Chriſtian Fa i defin'd : 
A notion? any thing — the wind: 
It is“ — pray WHAT is it? 
Why, 'tis a ſomething that you brought 
Into the world — that comes to nought: 
The model of your Wir. 


125. Vet,“ We are jusTIFY'D by FarTH” 
The good old CHURCH oF EN CLAN D- PATH: 
But hear him all ye TuR Es! 
For fear his flock ſhould 19 L E grow: | 
And neither Goop nor EvIIL do: 
6 Wes re juſtify'd by Wokks! oY 
| M3 
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126. But now — ©* we ARE ſet free indeed 

« By FAITH ALONE” — be this our CREED: 

Blut does the SiRE inſiſt 
On any farther due regard 
To promiſe — threat' ning or reward ? 
Or live we as we liſt ? * 

127. If fo — what profits all our faith ? ö hy 
Still to move on the baleful path 

Of CARELESSNESS or SIN: 
Far better yet unknown his grace: 
Than thus affront him to his face: 

And dare the wrath divine ! 


128. But hold — © ye are PREDESTINATE |” 
Who are? why — we'll demand your STATE. 
HFave you one ſingle ſpark 
Of light or life infus'd wi HIN? 
Do you DESIGN to flee from fin? 
"00 Why, yes” — then there's the MARK: 


33 


129. Allow' d but is there nothing more? 
This they could boaſt of long before: 
So that if THIs be all: 

But ſlender cauſe your joy to move, 
Since at the cloſe, it may but prove 
An 1INEFFECTUAL call, 


130. From hence how many ſelf-deceiv'd : 
Themſelves PREDESTINATE believ'd, 
For little more than THovar ! 
Trifled with Goo, till left alone: 
They're irretrievably undone: 
To ſwift deſtruction brought, 
1 
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| 131. Now view the ſouls — whoſe end is nigh, 
Senſeleſs or hopeleſs ſee them lie: 
And deſperate their caſe: _ 
Yet why ſhould THESE be loſt with fear: 
When traitors whiſper in their ear: 
« Ye're the ELECT of GRACE?“ 

1132. Nay, ſee a ſecond rack'd with care: 
| From GuiL'T—he's dying in deſpair: 
Stabb'd deeper by THEIR breath 


Who cry — “ The path, that su muſt go, 


« The ſaints of Gor muſt all paſs thro? 
«© The vale and ſhade of death!“ 


133. Tis true — who doubts or dares deny? 
| But pray, can you no mean deſcry, 
No difference between 
The ſoul that's drinking his laſt cup, 
And TFRIFLER that is given up 
I'D horror for his SIN ? 


; 134: But, had ye carry'd it Rill higher, 
| "The light of life, the living fire, 
Bright ſhining in his foul : 
Influx of grace and love divine: 
Where ſweet, angelic tempers ſhine, 
Conſpicuous thro? the whole : 1 


| 135. No ſinner had himſelf deceiv'd: 
| No one himſelf gLECT believ' d, 
For nothing but a ſpark: _ 
Or flaſh of weak or ſtrong deſire: 
Till flam'd his ſoul ethereal fire, 
= Grand, EVANGELIC mark! f 
922 M 4 | 
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136. Enlighten'd by the Living word, 
Born as begotten of his Lord: 
He taſtes that Gop is good: 
Harmleſs, and pure, and undefil'd: 
His MAKER owns him for his CHILD: 
His FATHER and his God | 


Ca 
14 


137. Nor ſhort of this — will aught avail: 
Still as unenter'd in the pale; 
Or covenant of grace: 
A child uN BORN is not an HEIR: 
Untaſted yet the vital air: 
Unnumber'd with his race. 


142 


I 38. Inſtead of this — how low defin'd | 143 
| The tokens of a 6R AC10Us mind! 1 
So pale, infirm, or faint: 
That not the HoLy (theſe who blames ?) 
But e'en the Hy pocr1TE eſteems 
Himſelf a c Hos EN faint! 


139. Has fancy'd he was born AGain: 144. 
Took it tor granted he was clean: 
: ELEctED — ere coNcEIVv' Dp: 
And who can blame the dire miſtake, 
(Tis but the ſame that many make) 
THey ſaid it, HE believ'd ! 


140. Thus they fail on, right down the fiream 145. 
Of party, prejudice, or whim: | 3 


They trifle, dreſs, or ſing: | | 
Attend the lecture of the day: ; 
Then trade, or while—their life aways = 1 

* ALL children of aKinG!” 
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141, Again, they're carry'd up ſo high, 


That 'twere a marvel to deſcry 
A ſaint thro'out the whole: 
He ſins amain — what next the tone? 
«© Why — ſafe his end — or elſe he's gone 
A NON-ELECTED ſoul! 


142. And yet, not long ſince, you eſteem'd 
This very man, ele, unblam'd : 
Jou ſaw it in his Fact : 
But now you can't deny his FALL — 
Lou muſt, or make ſecure his CALL: 
Or ſay, © * Twas all GRIMACE!“' 


143. But where or truth or reaſon here ? 
Why will ye ſcruple to declare 
What Fc rs ſo plain evince? 
That after all that Gob has done, 
THis faint his former courſe may run, 
And periſh in his fins ! 


144. A brother tells the ſleepy crowd, 
be All fear is needleſs — God is GO: 
« Ye may repent at WILL: 
« Is TH1s (ſay they) the truth we hear! T 
Why then indulge another year: 
At leaſt —a little while.” 


145, A while the ſinner puts it off: 
They dance — they play — * lie — they ſcoff; 
Each hugs the pois'nous tale : 
Till in a moment — ere they think, 
DxArf ſlyly moves them to the brink; 
And ſends the PAc K to hell. 


— — ——— Ui 
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146. Another ſpeaks ſo ſoit of Six, 
__ You'd think it were a violin: 
Or ideot of a trance: 
He talks ſo ſweet of all they love, 
What wonder with their HEART ſhould move 
Their FEET the choral dance 


147. Next hear a wealthy, ſolemn Dox: 


But mark the TEXT he is upon: 

«© Who wokkEs not — ſhall not EAT :” 
Well ſaid — what pity all the TRavs 
Don't feel — if this was GN RAL made, 

THEY'D nor have DRINK nor MEear ! | 


148; Another viNDICATEs tbe poor: 


But mind they: re thruſted from His oor: 
H ne'er admits oNE in: 
But to excite his hearers Patos, 
He tells *em — © CHARITY ſhall hide 
„ A MuLTiTUDE of fin!” 


149. The multitude his wiſdom praiſe: 


And doubt not but that as he ſays, 

It sHALL their doom decide: 
For once to huge confeſſion brought: 
Fach owns (but who 5 he'as got 

A MULTITUDE to hide! 


I $0: Strait ſee the patin or the diſh : 
All cannot GIVE — but all can WISH | 
To offer up their mite: 
Some HEAVEN buy — as much as NEEDS: 
Others atone (as ſome by Beaps) 
Their luſt, revenge, or ſpite ! 


15 


15 


15 


15 
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151. Yet THIs - they're told — is CHARITY: 
Only diſtinctive in DEGREE: 
But all is pious done: 
From him that lamps the gloomy pile : : 
To him that makes an ORG an ſmile: 
And mends it's broken tone, 


152. The donors die — but heav'n has all 
Who THEM ſupport, or THEY their PALL : 
What CERTAIN TV of gain! 
But only ſee THEIR windows broke: 
A plank too ſtarts — not ſtruck a ſtroke : 
Nor ever heal'd a pane! 


153. A STEEPLE totters in it's height: 
"Tis bad — it's ſplit — oh what a fright ! 
(The land- mark of the Poor :) 
Come, take it down — to ſtand a ſhame: 
Loſt now — from AL except the NAME 
Of ARNol, p and his 'Tow'sr ! 


154. Where Now employ” d the ſacred ſum? 
Supports it any other dome? 
To what is now devote? 
Who can explore (and yet *twere meet) 
The heighten'd fund — tis all ſecrete: 
Or THovsAnDs or a GROAT| 


155, O would ſome La y-unballow'd is: 
But lift on high her leaden paw, 

| And make the-ſcrutiny! _ | 

| You'd ſoon perceive — (tho? hard deny'd) 

That PART at leaſt was ill apply'd: | 
Not ALL — in charity. 
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172 THE MITRE. Canto III. 
156. Another grave, important BAR D 


Tells us what he himſelf has heard: 
And ancient ſires declare, 
(An old wife's tale — more dull than true) 


That ſaints in He av'n — their Sixs ſhall view, 


To keep them humble THERE! 


157. His audience — all of the ſame mind: 
And (reaſon good) are well inclin'd 
To lay aſide their fear: 
E' en let us proſecute our will: 
We may as well retain *em sT1L L, 
To keep us humble HERE. 


158. They take the counſel of the Pr1tsT : 


However — each His own at leaſt: 
And hugs the lying tale: 
Each lives incautious of his ſtate : 
Till with amaze they find too late 

Their Sixs and THEM in hell! 
: 59. But ſee his SUccessoR appear: 
(Hey day! pray wHo have we got here) 
O a far deeper RosE! | 
He enters wide into his work: 
Tofles and cuts like any CoRk, 
The TExx before his noſe. 


160. Tells you how all the Heav'ns were made: 


(As if APPRENTICE to the trade) 
How all the glitt'ring ſtars 
Are ſuns and worlds — juſt ſuch as ous : 
Where there are ſeas, and hills, and tow' rs : 
_ HE joins the HEMISPHERES! 5 


Can 


161 


162 


16. 


16 
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Canto III. THE MITRE. 
161. The audience gaze — and well they may; 
They'd rather heard of Hopps and Har : 
Or have had leave to in: 
But all have different gifts to uſe, 
Some for diverſion or abuſe: 
And ſome to raiſe a grin. 


162. Next hear a Mor alisT declaim : 
Tells you the nature of your FRAME: 
How form'd to act at Wir! 
How you may reaſon, know and chuſe : 
Compare, determine, and refuſe: 
Let be a SINNER ſtill! 


163. Talks of the human ſoul and powers: 
GRACE and her NoNsENSE ſcorns and ſcowers, 
As SCAVENGERS the STREET: 
Sweeps them away as dirt and ſtone: 
For ſince the world is WISER grown, 
TDiis almoſt out of date. 


164. The goſpel doubtleſs is a ſcheme, 
That long has been a fav'rite theme 
Among the G600D and WEAK : 
But never was of Gop deſign'd, 
But only as a light — to BLIND 
he ſenſeleſs Jew or GREEK, 
165. Talks of ConFuC1Us, SOCRATES: 
 Stxeca, PLaTo, whom you pleaſe: 
As MILLERs of their GRIS T: 
Quotes now and then (to ſave the reſt) 
A poor old PRoPHET's dream or jeſt: 
hut hardly once of CHRIST. 
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166. Another mentions him — as WHAT ? 
I hardly know — what it is not: 
A ſtranger — or as one 
They ſay once liv'd —and dy'd, and roſe, 
„gut left behind his BuRIAL-CLOTHES: 
Then came — and put 'em on.“ 


167. His brother comes and calls him“ Lokp,“ 
But makes him nothing but a Wor : 
Tho” not long ſince his pen 
Witneſt his Gop HEAD — human born: 
We Know him — were the times to turn, | 
He'd witneſs it AGAIN! 


168. Tusk wretches can take any form, 
One when they're cold — another warm: 
For int'reſt, pique, or pride: 
Swear and ſubſcribe — yet ne'er believe, 
Or nonſenſe — or a lye receive: 


Then ſeek their ſhame to hide, 


169. But ſcek in vain — *tis known to all: 
Alike their HoN EST and CALL, 
Conſiſtent and divine! 
Tis all to ſerve a PR IVATE end: 
To ſerve the times or make a friend: 
Or conſecrate their ſhrine [ 


170. At firſt — they ſign'd the Cans $ ſenſe : 
Their PATRON bids 'em now diſpenſe : 
But ſoon as THis is done: 

The knaves confounded — hardly know 
What to reply — but brazen bow --- 
« Weſign'd it in 0UR own !” 
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Canto III. THE MITRE. 
171. But what to wonder at in THEM, 
Their calling's burden and it's ſhame ? 
All — but their fin — by halves 2 
That thoſe ſhould high blaſpheme their Gop, 
And deem the virtue of Hs blood . 
| No better than a CALVE's * 


172. FiT doctrine to indulge the times 
In vice and infamy of crimes | 
Who ſhall hiseruin tell, 
When ruſhing down the deep amain: 
He like a comet — drags a train 
Of PROSELYTEStO HELL 


173. THERE leave him to enjoy his fame, 
Convert to wiſdom in a flame: 
High blazing o'er his head ! 
Not for his I6NoRanct or MisTAKE, 
But for his PERFIDy to make 
A MARKET of his CREED! 


174. Now ſparkling ſee a diamond ring ! 
Would fain talk ſenſe about the KING: 
His LoyALTY we know: 
5 His hearers think him mighty FINE: 
But ſcarce a PRIEST — and no Divine, 
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He ſhines a finiſh'd BEA! 11 
| | | 8 | | £27: 9. 
* The very expreſſion of a certain modern D. D. How 145 
different was the judgment of is apoſtle from that of the Ul: 
famous author of the Epiſtle to the Heorews, See Heb. 1 
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175. Another raves or tells his mind : 
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His audience are all inclin'd, 
To take the counſel giv'n: 
They do take care — but what to do? 
Nor to repent, nor live anew : 
But 0 beware of — HEav'N. 


176. A champion now upon the liſts ! 
Down PuriTan and MgTHopISTs : 
Beware all fleſh or bone ! 
Well meant and large upon the head: 
It comes with weight — tis ſolid lead : 
As is his HEART of STONE | 


| 177. Hear now the HERETICS defin'd — 


« Monſters — LEviaTHAns — the wind — 
„Red DRacGons of the ſea!” “ 
But view the buzzing, ſniggering crowd, 
Who point, and whiſp'ring hiſs aloud — / 
'-- 66 There — yonder — that is HE! 


178. « You're very good —I ſee him now — 
« O hat a JEsVITIC brow | 
„ How vILLAINOUSLY pale ! 
40 Well — who'd have thought — if {till unſeen, 
4 That such a WRETCH had ever been! 
" Fray — won t he go to HELL!” 


179 Why yes he will — if he don't mend: 
With you and your inquiring friend : 
FELL brothers of DESPITE: 
Who cenſure, damn, revile and curſe : | 
Are wRoNG yourſelves, or, what is worſe, - 
 UNCHARITABLY right | [ 
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180. Well — now we're bidden „ to be 600D” — 
But O how frail is FLESH and BLOOD! 

& PERFECTION is not HERE! 
W hat rapture ſeizes all around! 
Since what you know CANNorT be found, 

Need never make our CARE | 


81. But you $HoULD leave your GROSSER fin, 
| Becauſe if chance ye SHOULD therein 
Bee driven from the earth : 
Tis Poss1BLE you may be u. 
WHERE (tho' in vain) you'll ſure repent 
You ever knew your birth, 


182. However SMALL infirmities 
Are not to be adjudg'd as VIE: 

(A THREAD is not a Vein). 
How ſwallow 4 glb the 20\den pill! 
Each walks his way — INF IR M or ILL 

In FOLLY and in SIN. 


33. This — the infirmity of Prins: : 
T ThAr has the weakneſs to deride 
Or GRACE or NarTuRE' s fool: 
 Oxz? 8 folly to live void of care: | 
While oTH&#Rs dance, debauch, or ſwear : 
InriRmaiTY's their rule! 


4. At length the preacher proves a SWORD ; 
A ſinner feels the poINTED word: 
Cod pENN D - the Convict cries, 
% WHAT muſt I do t'eſcape the doom 
For SIN reveal'd — the wrath to come?” 
WIERE ſhall he turn his eyes? 


178 THE MITRE. Canto III. 2 
18 5. Not to the WoRLD — THEIR caſe the SAN, 1 
But ignorant, would revile or blame: 
No mercy at THEIR hand: 
The PasToR's ſought — what's the event ? 


To ſports, the world, or nonſenſe ſent: 
A faithful, triple Ban ! 


136. He taken the counſel — ſee his end — 
The world are pledg'd to ſtand his FRIEND: 
They ſtand — and fee HIM fall: 
His peace, repute, or bus'neſs dies: 
He finds their promiſes are lies: 
Forſaken of them ALL ! 


19 


187. Another drunk — a BRUTE— a TIEF: 
Olf ſinners, held by ALL, as CHIEF: 
Their ſcandal or their load: 
Reform'd — he lives ANoTHER man, 
The world no longer can contain: 
But curſe him with his Go ! * 


192 


188. SoME could have borne a PARTIAL charge, 3. 
But T Hus abridg'd his former range, 
No patience with the times! 
SINN ERS - their CON T RAST view and burg: 
While envious Sa iN rs malign with ſcorn 
The convert from his crimes. 


| 189. What wonder that a circle's RounD! 194. 
Has not the ſame been always found? 
| What here then ſtrange or new, 
That DaREKNEss ſhould oppoſe the LIGHT! 
The BL ind revile the men of SiGuT? 
The lying falſe — the true? 


Canto III. THE MIT RE. 
190. Has not thy Log foretold thy fate? 
HiMsSELF ſure object of their hate, 
'The ſcandal of his own ? 
The men of 0UuTwARD form and pride, 
With barefac'd ſinners help deride 
The ſacred Cor nER-STONE | 


179 


191. © But THEY—were Jews” —and what are THESE? 
Why Jews - or PAaGans — which you pleaſe, 
Their SPIRIT juſt the s AME: 
Replete with pride — (a ſhameleſs crew!) 
They'd join the PAG AN or the Jew, 
Io crucify the Laws! 


192, Regard them not — they know not HIM: 
What marvel then — they BoTH blaſpheme 
In THEE the name of CHRIST? p 
In THEE — thy Lord revil'd again? 
A LoLLAaRD ſaint — or PURIT AN; 
Or, viler METropisT ! 


| 193. Now hark — the DecaLoGue's explain'd: 
No pride of HUMAN glory ſtain'd: 

The LETTER is the thing: 
Who breaks not THIS is ſound and ſafe: 
May eat and drink — carouſe or laugh: 

A Goppzss or a Kin! 


194. And well they might, were this the a 
And nothing more the ſign of grace, 
Than NxOATIVEs in fin: 

A myriad might their MERITS las 
| To honour, truth, and virtue loſt; 
If only loſt wITHIN I 
"= # 


180 THE MITRE. Canto III. 


195. Keep from commiſſion of the Deep, 
How pure their HEART how firm their CREED 
ALL elſe as GUILTY blam'd: 20 
But take the SPIRIT of the word, 
A thief — a jilt — her Grace — my Lox : 
Tho' SAinTs — are all condemn'd. 


196. How ſtrange we would be Jus TIF Y'D 
By that - which in the LETTER try'd, 
Would ſcarce diſcharge us clear ! 
And yet defy the SpIRIT's ſenſe, 
As if unguilty the offence, 
And folly all our fear ! 


= 201 


197 Allowed in part, the LETTER free, 

But appertains the Law to THEE, 
Pet flatter'd a RELEASE 

Try'd by the LETTER at thy word, 

W hat proves it but a two-edg'd ee, 
A ponyard to thy peace? 


| 202, 


198. And well it may - for what's the doom? 
Why nothing but “ THE WRATEH To COME,” | | 
As unperform'd the wHOLE: 203. 
The LETTER broke but once allow: . 
Behold the lightnings of his brow, 33 
- Bright flaſhing on thy ſoul! 1 


1 90. Flaſhing conviction to thy face: 
Felon of THIS — if not of GRAckx: . 
Small reaſon to preſume : 204. R 
Or boaſt, as ſure thy vain retreat: Fu 
When ſeen (with horror at thy tate) *Z 
The LETTER of thy Doom ? 
3 


Canto IM, THE MITRE, 


200. But fill the LETTER is not all: 
It's SpIRIT has a further call: 
And hails thee at the bar: 
No longer now SECURE or FREE: 
The SpIRIT's ſentence and decree: 
From Sina1's thunder hear. 


201. The text - No OTHER Gops BUT ME, 
„ What wretches all the PapisTs be! 
„Within TEHIs ſacred place 
“ Not one Ipo LAT ERK has been!“ 
Pray what are they who love their SIN, | 
Or, idolize a Face? 


181 


202. Tov SHALT NOT MAKE AN Ipor-Gop :” 
They don't — they can't — or elſe — they wou d: 


By this the Traxs1s prove: 

They're ready made — make it a CREED: 
When pride, revenge, and luſt, or trade, 
So E objects of their love 


203. 7 TRHOU SHALT Nor TAKE MY NAME IN VAIN: 


60 SWEARERS — how wicked and prophane!“ 


And art not THob condemn'd, 
Who boaſts a CHRIST IAN's faith and name! 7 
Thy life a ſtumbling- block and ſhame: 

„ e THEE —thy LorD blaſphem'd! 


254. REMEMBER - — SANCTIFY MY Dar: 
« They do — they go to church and pray:“ 
But how concludes the mr 
In publick ſtrollings or in ſport : 
While ſome in SCANDAL cut it ſhort: 
Or ſpend the time in Jeſt! 
N 3 | 
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132 THE MITRE, 


205. Some move a Pawn — or deal a CARD; 
Bur then *tis DECENT diſregard, 
Tis only candle light: 
e Come draw the curtain” — why — what fear? 
None but to fave the vULGAR ſtare:“ 
But — 1s not God in SIGHT: 


Canto III. 


206. © Hoxour THY PArEnTs”—now the Tre, 
„ Unruly children what a ſhame ! 
« How threatn'd THEIR offence | 5 
But are unmeant nor menac'd TRE x 
Who curſe, revile, or diſobey _ 
Their BET T ERS or their PRINCE ? 


207. The ag'd — the honour'd — how revil'd | 
Their years contemn'd —thcir glory ſoil d, 
From wantonneſs or pride: 
What mongrels lift not up their horn? 
Their counſels hate, their dictates ſcorn, 
Their weakneſſes deride |! | 


kk 


208. Thus are contemn'd thro? all the land, 
Who bear or high or ſole command, : 
Their terror and their jeſt : 
Their rulers dupes — their prince a fool, 
Their parents doat — an Ass or MULE, 
Or dull or ſtubborn beaſt ! 


neo. 1% Tyov $HALT NOT MURDER” next the wolf 

VMot one of THESE e'er DREW a ſword;” 
What unconcern'd ſurprize ! | | 

But has not HaTRED found a part, 

Deep lodg'd the cavern of thy HEART 

Or ſtarted from thine eyes? 


Paw i, THE MITRE 


210. Haſt thou not wisH'D a brother DEAD! 
A thouſand curſes on his head! 
Here then thy VIRTUE“s flaw |! 
Come — bluſh condemn'd and conſcious own, 
What farther {till thy hand had done, 
But only for the Law! 


wa ” 1 
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211, Nay — nor has THIs always deterr'd: 


. So little MURDERERsS regard | 10 
1 Conſcience or future pain : 9 
But had ye dy'd a ſacrifice Wil 

To frantic HoN OR and her lies: —— 1 

WHERE had ye both Now been? 0 

212. Why — where ALL murderers ſhall go 1 

Deep to the ſhades of final woe: 1 

Who hate, revenge, or kill : 1 


Alike the ſpirit of them ALL, 
Alike their everlaſting fall: 
Such THINE unalter'd will! | 


— 


« — 
— te 
— - g 2 
r — 
+ — ae 
n a, 


213. Now hear ADULTERY” — forbid: 
All clear — as not the OUTWARD deed ; 
But who's untaint wir HIN? | 
Has not THINE eye a wanderer rov'd? 
Creatures inordinately lov'd : 
And art r Hob clear of Six? 


214. "Har what the SerrtT ſaith of old: 
Thy crime — it's cauſe and end foretold : 
Who Looks the bale deſire, 
C60 That moment burſts the SACRED line, 
ce Incurs the penalty DIVINE: 
Heav'n's vengeance and hell- fire 1* 


N 4 
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184 THE MITRE Canto II. 


215. THouU SHALT NOT STEAL” — how great a SIN 
« But who of THESE concern'd therein? 
« Who are of THESE to blame?“ 
Not you—who ne'er took GoL b or FLEECE: 
But only robb'd thy neighbour's PEACE, 
Or ftole his guiltleſs Name | 


216. But hangs the Tm1xy that ſteals thy Purse 
Half. ſtarv'd? — why then eſcapes a woRsE, 
If THoU unhang'd may'ſt live, ' 
Who cauſeleſs wounds another's NamE: : 
Or wanton ſtabs a dying fame, 
Unable to ſurvive! 


217. Now hark, a voice ſalutes thine ar. 
&« THoU SHALT NO PERJUR' D WITNEsS peak” 
For enmity or gain, 
0h AcainsT ny NetGHBOUR's life or weal, 48 
Where Jus Tic: lifts aloft her ſcale, 
Or lawleſs F 


218, © Of this — ALL innocent and pure! 
From LEGAL vengeance how ſecure ? ps 
But what is 815 eſteem, 
Whoſe car has heard thy ſland'rous tongue 
Whiſper aloud the infectious wrong, 
Of treacherous DEF A ME? 


-DS arraign. 


319. Tou SHALT NOT COVET' faith the Log, 


By wHom not broken ALL his word? 
Who guiltleſs bears not part 
Or in the judgment of mankind : 

Or, (of THEIR judge) tho? more refin dz 
A ſinner in his HEART? . 


Ca 


220 


221 


222. 


223. 


Canto III. THE MITRE. 


220. Has not THINE eye with envy ſeen 
Another's wealthy Or peace, Or mien, 
His fortune pr his fame? 
Another's beauty or eſtate? 
The objects of thy reſtleſs hate? 
Or, baſe, malignant theme ? 


221. For THESE — what cenſure upon ALL! 
How prov'd a UNIVERSAL fall! 
But SINAI roars in vain, 
While lying prophets tell the crowd, 
“ That all but PRorypArEIs are Goop, 
Nor GENERAL the ſtain !“ 


222. From hence — what vile deceit of pride ! 
All now beneath the banner hide 
Of LEss enormous crimes | 
The SAINT and SINNER bear a part, 
And cry — from inſolence of heart, 
How wICKED are the Tims?” 


223. Wien np indeed ! when each of you 

(A proud, prophane, or formal crew, 
What dire hypocriſy !) 

Comparing each yourſelves with THEM, 


Whom FAuz or HUMAN Laws condemn, 


r cc Stand aloof iro ME P” 


* Aloof for w Ar? are YE afraid 

"Of being number'd with THz Dear 
In TrEsPassts and Sin |! 

YouRSELVEs unquickn'd to this hour, 

Void of the FoRM — at leaſt the Pow "i 
_Of godlineſs WITHIN | 5 
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186 THE MI T NE. Pant Ill. 


225. In truth as much need THEY to fear 
A worſe eſtate — leit without care, 
The men whom ye deride 
Should catch from you that Four diſcaſe, 
Sure d.ath of all whome'er it ſeize: _ 
Ihe plague of HoLy pride! 
226. Far ſafer is their PRESENT lot, 
If pierc'd their heart — abas'd their thought, 
They mourn uncancell'd fin: 
Than with yourſelves — deluded dream 
All is ſecure—yet ruſh the ſtream 
| Of death's unending pain! 
227. Object not here — © A mottled blend 
| „Of Vice with VIRTUE's foes or friend :” 
Not EasT from WesT more wide: 
Our ſale defign (and all we crave) 
The SINNER and the SAINT to ſave 
From RUIN and from PRIDE. 
228. Well- wecting they are ALL condemn'd : 
| Alike in 11s-account eſteem'd, 
| Who balances the foul : 
His Law —a CiRcLE round his throne : 
That ſo whoe'er offends in x 
Is guilty of the WHOLE . 


229. How ſtain'd the pride of HUMAN boaſt 7 
Their merits void — their giorying loit : 
Juſt iſſue of the FALL : 
The Lord alone exalted ſtands, 
While JvsTICE wich her dread demands, 
Is juſtify'd of ALL! 


_* See James ii. 10. 


Canto III. e neee. 
230. No more the ſaints their VIRTUE plead : 
Sinners no more the worthleſs deed 

Of partial — vir Tvovs vice: 
But BoTH alike condemn'd for SIN, 
Find judgment ſcattering within, 
The Rervce of their LIES. 


23 1. No longer damn the chaſte —a WHoRE: 


The proud — a PHARIsEE — no more 
The ſcrupulous a THIEF: 
But each with equal guilt and ſhame, 
Proſtrate —abas'd — aloud exclaim, 
&« Of SIN NERSI am CHIEF !” 
232. But how ſhall this effect be wrought ? 
Is it by polſoning the thought 
With falſe or proud conceit 
Of their own merit or deſert? 
And leave as unarraign'd the HEART, 
PRIME ſource of all deceit. 


233. Is it by ſaying — © ye are o, 
Becauſe unſpilt a brother's BLOOD, 
His PROPER TV yet clear? 
While {till beneath the faireſt form, 
Sly lurks the fox, the wolf, or worm, 

The tyger or the bear ! 


2 34 Touch but the apple of their eye, 
Their virtue, fame, or quality : 
Their goodneſs or their face: 
ER me, you'll ſoon their vengeance feel: 
Fen MysT1cs — cannot long conceal | 
The VENGEANCE of their Grace! ! 
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My Log p will glew — my Lapy warms: 
Pugh — don't pretend to hide : 

*Tis nothing more than artifice, 

The ftately coverture of lies, 
The MysTERY of PRIDE! 


| 236. Still light or varying as the rind, 


Like this to calm or ſtorm inclin'd : 
| Uncertain, yet the ſame: 
Now pliant bends, elaſtic ſteel : 
Or whirls on fury's livid wheel, 
I he hot vindictive flame. 


237 Or, with the meek, ſuperb addreſs, 


Ol ſtately, calm, contemptuous eaſe, : : 
| Remits you back _ | 
For what? becauſe you're but a Crows : 
Knew not THEIR diſtance or YOUR OWN: 
And put their Pr1pe to pain. 


238 And here — hail THou - idol of all! 


N voice of old — a trumpet's call 
To SERIOUSNEssS and Gop : 
The CnrisTian's hope of PE RFECT love 
Co rival of the ſaints above: 
Now both their BAN E and Rob. 


230 Loft in the all- confounding meze 


Ot mysTIC labyrinths — where the race 
Of FauLE and his ſons, 
| Brgan but never ended THEIRS: 
1 d the clue each to his heirs, 2 
An endleſs period runs. 


THE MIT NE. Canto III. 


235 Couch but the TRUTH — in AUKWARD terms, 


Car 


241 


242. 


Canto III. THE MITRE, 189 
240. WR RRE ſhall it end? who can ſay WHERE? 
Or in the SRIT of Love, or PR Ax'R, 
Or lunacy of PaIDR? 
Moſt like — while theſe ſupremely wiſe, 
A univerſe of FooLs deſpiſe, 
Or, modeſtly deride. 


241. But yet how ill can moſt of TH RSE 
Diſpenſe with Fame or ſelfiſh EASE *? 
Their charter and their ſeal : 
SEVERE your truth — ſtand clear offence : 
You but “ excite a paſſion'd ſenſe 
They do not care to feel!“ 


242. But then conſult the OR Ac. E: 
What will they not or think or tell? 
Now you are TRULY wiſe! 

For owning THEY are ſo alone: 
That all beſide are blind of one, 
While theſe have BoTH their eyes ! 


243. And what beſide ſhould they expect, 
{ When aſk'd as judges to direct, 
Your conſcience or intent ? 
*Tis nothing more than is their due, 
Who in return will dictate you, 
A mysTIC compliment. 


44. But guard againſt their pious lie: 
Tis but the ſhield of policy, 
To ward the dread offence : 
* Two things, among many others, the modern myſtics 
do not care to part with any more than ſome other people. 
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190 THE MITRE; Canto III. 


Of bold impertinents in Mop ks, 

Who rather than preſume THEM gods, 
Diſpute their very SEN SE. 

245. O what an inſolence of thought! 

A MysTic to the BIB LE brought! 
Nov fee the riſing ſun | 

Dazzled thine eyes with unknown light, 

Or ftrikes a SovETHING on your light, 
As vapouring as the moon. 


246. "Tis borrow'd all — return it back; 
Let the firſt owners of it take 
Their phantaſics again: 
(Sock light is darkneſs — and HER beams) 
Nor puzzle with their complex dreams, 
Thy dull, domeſtic brain. 


. Mreric or PAGAN — where's the mean ? ? 
Or what the difference between 
The IN FIDEL and HE? 
By Bor H deny'd or wrath in Gon, 
Th' ATONEMENT made by hallow'd blood: 
_ = All Ineinziity! 


248. Nor leſs the Pa PIST claims his " Om 

| In the high precedented pray'r, 

1 For full deliverance 

From TorHET's warm PUR1FIC fire: 

The doom of CaTHoLIcs, and hire 
Of Benmen and his TRANCE! 


240 As if not HERE was ſcarce begun 


The wHOLE — Cer ſhoots the dart 


The facred work — much leſs were done 


Cai 


T 
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Canto III. THE MITRE. 
Of death — fair levelld with his hand, 
To ſtrike the ſinner on the ſtrand ; 
SAV'D—yet UNPURG'D the heart! 
250. O ſuch a mixture— ſuch a PAIN 
Of PAG AN, ParisT, PROTESTANT. ! 
A triple:headed ſcheme 
Sprung from the enterpriſing brain, 
Of heated, ſelf-ſfficient men: _ 
A dark, TEzuToNnic dream! 


251. Yet not alike — who bear the name 
Of MysTici5m — favourite theme 
Of PiETY and PRIDE: 
Various it's orders and degrees, 
A thouſand branches and their trees, 
It's fibrous roots divide. 
252. Some PHILOSOPHIC — Wiſe yet dark, 
Noble their aim — yet miſs the mark 
Of Rus felicity: 
Not from defect of thought or ſenſe, 
But from the arduous high pretence 
Of rarsE philoſophy. 


253. Impatient of the common load, 
With ſcorn forſake the ſimple road 
Of Schirrunk's ſacred rules: 
Talk high of NATURE and her tome: 
Still diſappointed — wildly roam: 

In HAPPIN ESS are F90LsS. 


254. 3 Now name a man — yet name him not : 
Daring his mind — and vaſt his thought : 
But like the a in r 


THE MITRE Cuno Ill. 


| Cover'd with darkneſs all around, 
He rolls at large the black Paorobnpz 
And takes it for the Deep! 


1092 Cant 


25 5 piercing his wit — ſevere his eye: 
To probe or cenſure or apply 
The Caus ric of the ſoul: 
But void of ſkill or care humane, 
He wounds or aggravates the pain, 
Nor finds nor leaves it WHOLE; 


260. 


256. (But what from THEM expect or find; 
To laſh as to lament inclin'd 
Their partners in the FALL 
What from the men of high conceit, 
Who cry with inſolence of wit, 
« We're wiſer than ye ALL 2”) 


257. O had this ſon of thunder known . 
How bright thy ways — how dark his own! f 
His aim ſublime — how wild f - 
Peaceful his feet — and ſafe had trod, 


His ſoul had center'd on her Gop : | 1 
Secure, ſerene, and mild. 

258. Keen had his word like lightning ſhone: T 

Or melted warm the heart of ſtone: 

With wiſdom's poignant fire: | 
Strong conſolation deep had flow d, 5 | N 
A multitude had ſang their Gov, | 
Their PASTOR, and their SIRE ! 4 
259. For this — how flighted or revibd 61 
His Iabours void, his glory ſoil'd, + | 


And all his ſtrength in vain: | 


THE MITRE. 193 


But here no more, now drop the veil, 
His GREATNEss and his FATE conceal: 
For ever clos'd the ſcene ! 


Canto III. 


260. Some with the air of high conceit, 
Term'd or philoſophy or wit, 
Of warm T'tuTonic blood: 
Pour from their own exhauſtleſs fund, 
A meaning uſcleſs — as beyond 
The vulgar and the good. 


261. Stare in your face as if a ghoſt 
Your ſtarted flumbers ſhould accoſt 
Amidſt the noon of night: 
Pity your ignorance who pietend, 
Or not with caſe to comprehend 
The darkneſs of their light. 
262. Talk of their own immenſity, 
Then bid you wond'ring gaze and ſee 
I pem tink far deeper ſtill: 
But after all their vaunt of wit, 
How plain *tis nothing but a pit, 
Or unenlighten'd well. 


263. Others leſs ſubtle than fincere, 
Contented move an humbler ſphere 
"I piety and grace: 

Not vaunting riſe, or wanton rove, 


But meek their mind as warm cheir love, : 
An unaffected race, 


204. patient, and lowly, and ſerene, 
Grave, yet benevolent their mien, 
Ilmpartial and benign: 
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194 THE MITRE. 


Great Ex EM PLAR divine ] 


26 5. Adore his croſs, and meek rejoice : . 
In ſecret ſilence wait the voice 
Of WisDoM and her SIRE: : 
Long with empaſſion'd ſenſe to feel, 
(Not the judicial ſcorch of hell) 
But pure ſeraphic fire. 


266. Fire of afliction and of love, : 
By which the faints their virtue __ e, 
PFrom droſs their gold refin'd : 
Bright i in his image wait to ſtand, 
High poliſh'd by the SAviour's hand, 
Fair emblems of his mind. 


. 267. Such PHIIo, venerable name, 
His ſoul a ſweet angelic flame, 

Of modeſty and love: 
Serious his faith, as meek his hope, 


| Cautious he ſcales the mountain's top: 


Yet ſure his throne above. 


268. Did MysTics all reſemble THEE, 


From pride, and guile, and nonſenſe free: 


All FALsE diſtinctions void: 


My wearied ſoul would quit her ſphere, 
No more my heart, mine eye, mine ear, 


With SzcTs or PAR TIES cloy' d. 


8 269. But they are not — thou art but oNE: 
1 bey all leave thee thou them owe: 
As lite more than NA ME: 


Canto III. 
- Cautious their hope, indulg'd their fear, 
They trace His ſteps with trembling care, 


| 27 


| 27; 
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I join thy tears — for Zion mourn; 
And weeping for her laurels torn, 
Continue WHERE [ am. 


270. Uſeleſs, neglected, and contemn 'd, 
My faults unſpar'd — my VIRTUES blam d, 
If virtue's not deny d 
To one now ſtript of Means as Exps, 


By CAUSELEsS foes — by THANKLEsS friends, . 
Beyond the utmoſt try'd „ 


271, Conftru'd [NFIRMITIES to CRIMESV! 
And crimes minute — a thouſand times 
Exagger'd and expos'd: _ . | 
Scorch'd by the breaths that ſhould king heal” 9 
. ſorrows — and my faults conceal'd: 
Now GRACELESSLY diſclos'd. 


| 272. But ſtop, my Muſe, thy eager hand, 
Repreſs, or gracefully command | 
The ardor of thy ſtrain: 
Suffice in s£CRET flows thy tear: 
"op deep — but ſigh to #114 whoſe ear 
Receptive feels thy pain! 
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273. The pain of FRIENDSHIP's generous pride : 
Deep wounded thro' the giided fide 
Of honour in diſguiſe: _ 
The gauze of fair profeſſion's veil, 
"Thrown as a mantle to conceal _ 
A Macazine of lies! 


' 274: Yet bo complain — as none but THEE 


Were doom'd the mark of treachery, 
As had THY breaſt alone, 


$94. 


196 THE MIT NE. Out III. 
Indulg'd a fawning viprous brood, 
When claſp'd of old the Son of Gop, 

A TRATTOR to his own !. 
275. Yet not thyſelf with HIM compare: 
All bright — all ſpotleſs, and all fair, 
Unguilty and untaint : 
But to abate thy keen ſurprize, 
To wipe the wonder from thine eyes, 
And heal thy loud complaint. 


276. Now name a race but only name, 
Their preſent boaſt — their preſent ſhame; 
Of high BARCLEIAN mold! 
Scornful they leave each RITUAL mode, 
By Bicors deem'd — or ſerv'd a Goo, 
Or as THEY ſerve their GoLD! 
277. Yet boaſt of their FoREFATHERS zeal: 
Their labours, love, and ſufferings tell: 
Now — only on record : 
Their ſons diſplay AN THER mind, 
To dull formality ſubjoin'd : 
A lifeleſs, ſenſeleſs word. 


278. day not „ Condemn'd the whole for few : 
Ye know that more than this is true 

(What TIE VES conviction love!) 

Your owWN may cenſure loud and warm: 

Arraign the deadneſs of your form: 

But may none elſe reprove? 
27 7 9: For who more worthy reprimand, 
Than they who with uplifted hand, 

Foint out OUR * 
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Their ſoundneſs boaſt (of words a ſtrife) 
Are ſunk in all the PRIDE of LIFE, 
Or proud FoRMAL1TYy | 


280. To theſe ſucceed as poor a train: 
Light, empty bigots, proud and vain : 
Yet boaſt ſuperior grace! 
For what? is more ſublime their Lovs ? 
In aught more favour'd from above, 
As the PECULIAR race: 
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281. No — THEY unlimited deny, 
Renouncing ſtout the hereſy 
Of CALVIN and His pale: 
Theſe loud maintain the general CALL : 
As they deny the general FALL: 
But — they believe —in GALE ! 


3 EU r DIS — — 


282. Avouch the true, primeval Mop 
Of dedicating ſouls to Gop: 
Immers'd beneath the deep: 
Implung'd in darkneſs and in ſin, 
Emerging juſt as they went in, 
Uncleans'd and faſt aſleep | 


283. Yet boaſt of NATURE and her SK1L1: 
Her mighty pow'rs to act at WILL: 
They cenſure or deride 
Who dare believe that ALL have fell, 
By nature BoRN the heirs of hell: 
T HE1R charity and pride! 


03 


198 THE MITRE Canto Hl. 


284. Deny the REsURRECTION's pow'r 
Of SouL as Bopy till the hour 
When ALL the dead mult riſe *: 
Diſown their LoRb's divinity : 
Account his merits as a lye: | 
A DREAM — his ſacrifice | 


285. Revile or ſlander who regard 
The purchas'd glory — the reward 
Of faith in Jxsus' blood: 
Truſt to themſclves and their own works; 
May ſhare the paradiſe of TURKS: 
But not the mount of Gor! 
286. A moment view their ConTRAST here: 
Who move a more contracted ſphere : 
(How can EXTREMES be right!) 


* I ſhould be mighty glad to know What either good or 4 
 ewiſe end ſo uncomfortable an hypotheſis can poſſibly anſwer: 
that, contrary to reaſon, /cripture, and (ſo far as theſe are any 
evidence of 1t) to the experience of a// who are now on the 
other ſide of lime a number of otherwiie 1ngenious and 
good men have taken ſo much pains to demonſtrate and re- 


| commend it — 1 am {ſure with regard to the N. T. there By 
is one writer has moſt pre-fercwyyly uttered himſelf — If this Y 
doc rine be true, wiz. St. Pau/, Phiiip. i 24 where he deſires | C0 
to depart and to be with Chrijt He ſhould rather have peti- 8 
tioned to depart, that he might go to /cep with him --- which MW © 
is far better ſtill --- But the merit of being thought wiſer than if 
others --- which is vanity, and the want of real, vitA, and iu. th 
ternal {ſpiritual experience Which is no other than real and Py 
pPpiritual ignorance — is the fountain of theſe, and ten thou- 1 
ſand other whimſies and extravagancies of men, whole minds lp. 
are corrupted by vice, or obſcured by the miſts of vanity and We 


ſelf-importance. --- One imple act of lively, holy faith diſpels WF * 
all theſe glooms, and clears up an infinity of difficulties, 
Which without that, will always confound us! | 

— — 1 15 


Canto III. THE MITRE. 
But BOTH are fo in their own eyes: 
Reciprocally fools and wiſe : 

Fach other's darkneſs — light! 
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287. Theſe hold the truths — the firſt deny: 


And right affirm that ALL ſhall die 
Of the accurſed ſeed : | 
But Wo theſe are — is the diſpute : 
Be all but REVELATITON mute, 
THE1R oracles our CREED *. 


288. Not here decide — but there refer: 


To end the ANTICBRISTIAN war 
Of Carvin and SocinE : 
Let each of all but clear evince 
TREMSELVEs elet— abhorr'd their fins : 
Love mutual as divine | 


| 289. Till this be done — nought elſe avails, 


"Tis all but froth — and frothy tales: 
_ Each but aſſerts Hs will: 


Here was a fair occaſion of entring full drive into the 
| yet undecided controverſy between the Calwiniſis and their 
opponents -- but it is purpoſely avoided, as not only wnne- 


ary but endleſs - and the parties on both ſides referred to 


| what is the 5% proof of their own /ancerity and benevolence in 
| either, wiz. to the ſpirit of Chriſtian amity and a Chriſtian _ 
life. And had this been the method purſued by only one of _ 


them, the controverſy had long ago been at an end. --- All 
pious fury at our antipodes in ſentiment had been avoided, and 


a direful handle to the adverſaries of Fe/us Chriſt and his go- 
ſpel had never been given; but zhey have ſtumbled (and it 


was right they ſhould, for they /ought an occaſion of tumbling, 
and were g/ad of an opportunity to diſobey and deſpiſe the 


| Bible) but woe to the men thro' whom the offence has 


come! 
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200 THE MITRE, Canto Ill. 


Small difference of sUPER1oOR claim, 
Whether the meek or ſurly name 
Of EpiscopPs or G1LL | 


290. Now — for the Cour LHx of them all! 
A prince — my Lok D — or monarch call, 
A prelate or a prieſt: 
*Tis hard to fay — (if fame be TRUF) 
War name—-or ſtyle — is not his due, 


Or, SPJTFBULB or the Bras ! 


291. Seven are his heads — and ten his horns, 
A flagrant branch his front adorns, 
Of inſolence and pride: 
| $kill'd in the arts of poliſh'd guile, 
He lures a ſ-nate at his will, 
Or bribes them on his ſide. 


292. Read but HIMSELF * — and read his ſcheme, 
*Tis any thing you pleaſe — a dream 

Ot blaſphemy and filth: 
WHERE could he get it? — who can tell ? 
Sure it was laded up from HELL, 

Or, was it got by STEALTH? 


* As in the latter part of the fourth line in the firſt verſe, 
the reader will obſerve the g here is quite /uppoſetitions ; 
ſo this line refers to ſuch writings as have been publiſhed by 
this eminent perſon, or have come out under his immediate 
auſpicies and inſpection; in which, without the leaſt impu- 
tation of flattery or falſhood, one may venture to ath:m, 
there are found /uch ſentiments and expreſſions, as are not to 
be matched in all the writings of either the ancient or modern 
THtoLOGY ; yet range or unſcriptural as they are, there are 

not wanting many who both admire and vindicate them --- 
and that too in /uch a manner, as, conſidering they 10 


Canto 0 THE MIT R. 205 
293. Of iu no more —unmatch'd by all: 
We leave him or to ſtand or fall, 
Till ſafe in his abode: 
He tread the ever ſcorching ground, 
With Lucir ER in darkneſs bound: 
Or STRANGELY mounts — to Gop! 


294. Now lifts an orator his hand, 
While earthquakes ſhake a ſtagg ring land, 
( (Hear all the awak' ning and) 
„The ax is laid beneath the root, 
« What tree now brings not forth good [rut 
6618 ſmitten to the ground! hap 


295. But 1 wHo's the tree that i is not Go0D ? 
Why — who denies the word of Gop, 
1.86 Tranfmitted from above :” 
(The preacher's right) and HH no leſs 
Who holds it in UNRIGHTEOUSN ESS, 
Or want of humble Lovs | 


296. But who is this? is not HE one 
| Who with his Pon TIFF habit on, 
Bids you incline your ear: 5 
als Himſelf betroth'd (with all he ſays) 
tien“; To pride, revenge, intrigue or eaſe, 


ed by Can INFIDE LS — but on! 

ediate | 
3 warmly condemn things of far leſs moment 1 800 exceptioꝝ 5 
8 ON 7 in every body elſe, is a moſt undeniable proof if of nothing 
1 rn worſe --- at leaſt of the moſt devoted ignorance and bigotry 
cas 0 to a peculiar ſect, which have at laſt rendered themſelves ſo | 
aach 1 uniwerſally contemptible and ſuſpected. 

hey {0 Cornu petit ILLE, cayeto.”” . View. 
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297 


258. 


THE MITRE. Canto III. 


Laugh in their ſleeves and ſpue on him, 


As telling in his ſleep a dream: 


AWAKE he muſt deny: 
Or elſe renounce his own pretence 


To grace, or honeſty, or ſenſe : 


HIuSELF — his ſermons LYE. 


Next hear a preaching PoLITICIA Ng 

The STATE's and not the ſoul's phyſician, 
Their benefit his aim: 

"Tis well — a few with zeal may burn, 


But then the greater part return, 


No warmer than they came. 


299, Another mounts and tells his tate, 


(You'd better read the FLAnDER's mail) 
( Tho' orthodox the TexT:) 
Pities the VULGAR —ſhews their cauſe, 
Tis nothing more than nature's Laws, 
And NATURAL th effects. 


300. Effect of water and of air, 


301. 


Pent up within the lower ſphere : 
The marrow of her mines: 
Oppreſt or troubled in her courſe, 
W hat wonder ſhe ſhould vent with force 
The burden of her Loins? 


The liſt'ning croud exulting hear, 
Away or penitence or fear: 


This doctrine muſt be ſound: 


The PREACHER ſays he knows the cauſe, 


Tis nothing but the common laws 
Of nature ander- ground. 


30 


3⁰⁴ 


306. 


Canto III. THE MIT R E. 


302. But can the preacher be a fool? 
Does he not know that nature's RULE 
Is nature's awful Gop? 
That $ECoNnD cauſes are the Mr ans 
He but employs to ſerve his eads ? 
His warnings or his rod, 


203 


30g. Is it leſs dreadful an event, 
Leſs kind or certain the intent, 
Of warnings from his hand, 
Becauſe a SECOND cauſe is prov'd ? 
But is the DAS ER too remov'd, 
Or, FoLLy from the land ? 


zog. Proves not each Sg cop cauſe a IRST: 
Who then che bands of Rx Aso N burſt, 
Or render them in vain? 
The men who point from THEM to THIs, 
Or, you who more than common wiſe, 
Would rid them of their Fa 


305. The pain of ſalutary fear, 
As if a raid that over care 
Should make them over good: 
Or is it leſt their fooliſh mind, 
To ſuperſtition's voice inclin' d, 
Should agitate their blood? 


356. Diſtort their ſenſes — or their head? 
Filb'd with the fond conceit or dread, 
As NATURE were undone? 
When, after all — 'tis nothing more, 
Than what has oft been ſeen before, 
A FREAK of nature's orn. 
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But ſuch a freak as you eſteem, 
Or, they who fond ſuppoſe a whim, 
What NATURE dreads to tell: 
Were you to aſk the deſtin'd brood, 
Late ſmitten by the hand of Gop 
To ruin and to HELL, 


% What (maugre all they dreamt beſore 


With you — and half a million more, 
Who ſcorinful ſet at nought) - 


c Is, NOW their judgment of the laws 


399: 


« Of NATURE and her SECOND cauſe, 
„What Now their real thought?“ 


Would they (imagine you) reply, 
« O this is nothing — we but lie 
« Beneath the com MoN laws 


4 Of NATurE in her USUAL courſe, 


30. 


«© Tis all, true, PHILOSOPHIC force, 


Her SECONDARY cauſe?' 


Would they not rather mourn their fate, 


Their eyes unopen'd till too late, 


311. 


For mercy once their friend ? 


Would they not anſwer — „ THESE were al! 


% The friendly warnings of his call, 
© PROPHETIC of their end? 


4 That theſe unnotic'd or deſpis'd, 


e As viſions ſcorn'd, as phantoms priz'd, 


„Were the tremendous cauſe 


44 W hy loft at all — they mourn in vain | 


The endleſs rack of endleſs pain: 


« HELL's nature and HER laws!” 


C: 


31 
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Canto Ir? THE MITRE. 


312. But put no cauſe ſhould intervene, 
A warning or a bar between 
| The ſinner and his doom: 
But in a moment ſwept away, 
Should end the long protracted day, 
Amidſt the wrath to come. 


313. Would he not juſtly loud complain? 
Unnotic'd as unthought his pain: 
Would not yourſelf bewail 
The hapleſs portion and the end 
Of a poor unadmoniſh'd friend, 
Neer warn'd till deep in hell? 
314. Would ye not both aloud I. LASPHEME 
The wrath of Gop and of the La MB, 
Unrighteouſly ſevere ? 
As ſtruck without ox s warning givin 
From all the hope of life and heav'n, 
To torture and deſpair ? 


115, Would ye not plead (the GENERAL lye) 
That had, but ere his doom drew nigh, 
« SOMe notice been vouchſaf'd: 
e He gladly would have burſt the yoke, 
„Have ſhunn'd the dread, avenging ſtroke, 
Nor drank the fiery draught ?” 


as Is this the copy of thy face? 
| "FRE ſelf a copy of the race, 
Perfidious and ingrate | | 
By this we prove the whole untrue, 
HERx are the warnings of the blow. 
'T hat ſhall decide thy fate. 
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206 THE MITRE Cantolll, 


317, But where the terror that ſhould reign ? 
Or where the ſorrows for thy fin ? 
Where or diſcern'd or found ? 
Are not You one — out-ſtretch'd at eaſe, 
While fierce omnipotence diſplays : 
It's thunders all around? 


318. So far from this you either ſmile 
Philoſopher — ſerene and ſtill: 
The CavsE (to you) is clear: 
Or coward tremble from WITHIN: 
Remov'd — congratulate your SIN: 
Baſe perjury ot tear | 


319. But to return — are you afraid 
Too soo impiovement ſhould be made, 
Of terror and it's pain? 
Lou may ASSIGN what cauſe you pleaſe, 
Small labour ſerves to fect at eaſe 
_ Their conſcience and it's fin. 


320. Have not they all forgot the day, 
When rous'd from ſlumber or from play, 
Her NoBLEs were diſmay'd, 
Left earth her jaws ſhould open wide, 
Their doom unchangeably decide ? 
Faſt number'd with the dead! 


321. Afraid no more — return'd amain, 
To pride, to wantonneſs, or gain, 
Ihe nation lull'd to reſt: 
Rolls on her way — ſecure her ſons: 
Her gentry, rabble, and her dons: 
Thrice obdurate her breaſt! 


Canto III. THE MIT RE. 
322, Small reaſon then to find a plea, 
From NoxsENSE or PaiLosopHy, 


Wu ſinners ſhould not mend: 
Far better bid the nation join 


Their concrete voice — loud added THIN, 


To deprecate their end! 


327. Laſt ſtarts a wretch — hell ſtarts to heae | 


ALL — (but his own) are ſtruck with fear, 
A fell blaſphemer — RE 


Heard him mine ears — write it my pen, 
And if repeat — then write again, 
His horrid BLasrnemy | 
324. Spare not his form — or lank DEMURE, 
His ſoft addreſs — or dark o8SCURE, 

His ſubtlety or pride: 
His mean ſubmiſſion to the GREAT, 
His abject ſcorn or private hate: 
Las him but not DERIDE. 


325. Not here his NoxsENME — but his Camrs, 
Report to theſe or future times: 
_ Riſe cenſure like a ſtorm! 
Whether he plays the guileful fox, 
The ſurly bear or ſtately ox, 
Or, crawls a wriggling worm. 


| 326. Tho' theſe are flea-bites to the next: 


Attend and hear him read his text : 
Hell opens at the ſound ! 
What wonder EARTH had open'd too, 
| Swallow'd with LIS BON's worthleſs crew. 
Himſelf and all around f 
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327. But Gop had mercy on the man, 
They all perform the beſt they can, 
But oft how bad the BEST 
Sure never ſprang from INFIDEL 


A worſe (it muſt come warm from hell) 
Or, vile PAGANIC prieft ! 


328. What was the axiom — or the word? 
Maligoant TRE asoN at his Lord: 

Yet holds the TRINI TY 
But ſuch his infamy of face, 
He calls — « ImpuTED RicnTEOUSNESS — 
_. « Tmpute ABsURpiTY®! _ 


329. Could he beyond — unleſs deny'd 
The SAviouR either liv'd or dy'd, 
Or riſen from the dead? _ 
80 far e vn PRIESHs themſelves have ſtretch'd: 
All this might be — and but Impeach' d 
His e or HEAD. | 


330. But TRE ASO belches from the Hear: 
This member muſt have borne it's part 
Wich the blaſphemer's tongue: 
| (Judicial blaſt for prides and ſin) 
Or the REDEEMER ne'er had been 
H ridicule or ſong. 5 


* The real 4 was --- imputed 3 Let 
any man in his ſenſes only read over attentively the fourth 
chapter of the Romans, and then ſee whether he receives any 


authority from St. Paul, to treat ſo tremendous and impor- 


tant a point in ſo profane and ludicrous a manner! 
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331.“ My Go forgive his blaſphemy: 
Open his darken'd eyes to ſee 
His treachery and ſhame: 
« Bolt the deep thunder on his heart, 
„With lightning let his eye-balls ſtart, 
%“ And flaſh the livid flame! 


„ Plunge the keen ponyard of deſpair 
„ Beneath his breaſt — hell's fiery glare 
| « Strike horror on his eyes: 
Till burſt his ſoul, with dread replete, 
He fall condemn'd before thy feet, 
„Nor trifle nor deſpiſe. 
333. Shew him E18 righteouſneſs is SIN, 
„ Ragged and filthy and obſcene: 
„When thus expos'd his ſhame: 
c He'll bluſh at his own nakednels, _ 
ce And cloth'd with Je$us” righteouſneſs & 
„Shall reverence the Lam.” _ 


frine moſt fully and emphatically elucidated — we refer him 
to the very valuable and ingenious author of Theron and 


than in three large volumes ; but that, had he been leſs ſtre- 


cially had he omitted ſuch an efluwia of redundant and ro- 


Let mantic rhetoric, it had certainly been as great a proof of his 
arch ſuperior judgment as, had he been ſomewhat leſs ſevere 
any upon (that miſerable helpleſs part of mankind) the common 
por. beggars, (for whoſe wants, idleneſs, and other miſbehaviour, 


the magiſtrates are to blame more than they) this had likewiſe 


' * Whoever would ſee this moſt ſublime and important do- 


Aſpaſin, tho' at the ſame time, we mult take the liberty of 
obſerving, that not only what is there his ai ſcope, might 
have been proved and recommended in a far leſs compaſs, 


nuous in aſſerting ſome other controverſial points --- and eſpe- 
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334. I know the vulgar fond excuſe, 

Their fear and danger of ABUSE : 

As Mor AIs were at ſtake: 

Pray look around — and take a view 

Of ſuch who ſcorn as well as you, 
The PHARISEE or Rake, 


335. Tuxsx like 1u TED righteouſneſs, 
Juſt as the Wise approve your DREss, 
Perhaps not quite ſo well: 
But if maintain'd it ne'er ſo ſtrong, 
Could they or your miſguided throng, 

Be any nearer HELL ? | 


336. Could they a greater * move 
From all that Gop or Ax ELS love? 
From happineſs to come, 
Than now they ſtand? — alike their caſe : 
Each in his $INFUL righteouſneſs, 
And Juſt alike their doom! 


337: One argument for all ſuffice, 
Ex ERIENCE only anſwers lies: 
Death ſtares upon them Bor H: 
Eternity is hard at hand: 
It's terrors in their brightneſs ſtand: 
Lei pale the SHRoUD of CLOTH 


been of his ſuperior charity ! fig who could ever have ima. 
gined but from under his own hand, 


That minds like his would e'er indulge a thought, 
Of Mxrcr naked, and from Love remote? 
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338. How STRANGE is this !” not ſtrange at all, 
BoTH are the offspring of the FALL, 
And both alike abhorr'd : 
Both yet unsav'D—or purg'd from ſin: 
Nor ever from the birth have been 
Or pardon'd or reſtor'd 


339- Tis not then AcTions — are the WHOLE: 
But *tis our nakedneſs of SOUL, 


Alike in ALL or NONE: 
Marvel not then the how! of ſaints, 
Beyond the ſinner's loud complaints: 

_ Gop eſtimates them ONE. 


340. They re not like 1M — this is their Ba NE: 
Their preſent curſe and future pain: 
They're yet unborn AN Ew: 
And what is more (ah dire to tell!) 
Gon oft condemns them BoTH to hell: 
Ere they believe it TRUE | 


— 2 
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341. But take a courtezan or king: 
Avillain in his ſtar or ſtring: 
A tyrant or his ſa ve: 
Strip them of all that is THEIR own, 
And put His robes of beauty on: 
How brilliant and how brave ! 
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342. The reaſon here — they're now uncloath'd 
Of what the eye of JUSTICE loath'd, 
The food of wrath divine: 
it, ut veibd and cover'd with THAT dreſs, 
The garment of His rigteouſneſs, 
Fach like the SAVIOUR ſhine. 
FF * 
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343. Hell quits her claim and death her ſting, 
The vile's a ſaint, the ſaint a king: 
No judgment now or dread : 
They live enwrapt in that bright veil, 
That death defies and laughs at hell: 
All perfect as their HEAD 


12 344. Hide mg — my Gop beneath this ſhroud, 


Envelop'd as a fiery cloud 
This ſpotted ſoul of mine: 
I ſee it brighter than the ſun, 
_ Fen SrRAUs might they put it on, 
Would more SERAPHIC ſhine! 


345. . Pethaps they do— who raſh would dare 
Io ſay that ANGELS can appear, 
With ought THEMSELVES acquire: 
But highly favour'd yield THEIR robe 
For THAT, which muſt enſhroud a globe, 
Or burſt o'er all a FIxRE! Fe 


346. Shall Max then boaſt #115 righteouſneſs? 

s filthy rags and tatter'd dreſs, 

Of arrogance and ſhame? 

Shun the foul deed — left Gop ſhun THEE, 

Deteſt thy vile hypocriſy : 
AxAaTom1z'D in flame! 


347. Who kugs His OWN, will ne'er find HIS, | 


Who theirs abhor will never miſs 
Of glory or it's crown: 
Alike receiv'd, as once his GRACE, 
Ihe purchaſe of THAT righteouſneſs, _ 
is merit makes 0UR own. 


3. 


— — 
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348. In THIS who walk before him HERE, 
In THAT before him hall appear, 
Environ'd and ſecure: | | 
Shine as ne'er Ax ELS ſhone ABOVE, 
High in his brightneſs and his love 
As glorious and as pure | 


349. Here then the difference with THEM, | 
Who here but GLokx in their SHAME, 
Proud of their Sins or GRACE : 
From thoſe who ALL an off”ring bring, 
Fall at his feet — remount and ſing 
„ The Lok p our RIGHTEOUSNEss | Ig 


350. The contraſt here aſſigns the cauſe, 
| (Like different climes and different laws) 
Warr different our THouGH: 
Way SOME are reſcu'd from their ſin, 
ANOTHER lives and dies therein, 
While yet a third i is brought. 


— 
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351. To true repentance from deſpair, 
To faith or joy from hopeleſs fear, 
To virtue and to Gop: 
While others ſtand unmov 'd as oak, 
The Devir's plants, till death's laſt froke, 
Inſures them their abode. | 


» 
_ 
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352. The ſcene is done the ſermon ede; 

Ihe prieſt and people part good FrIEXDs, 
Intending to meet ſoon: 

They nod, they bow, they compliment, 
Fach liſps or mutters his intent 


To ſpend the afternoon. 
_ 3 
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353- All now return, both low and high, 
Who HEARD — as he who TOLD his lie, 
Fach wanton, hard or vain : 
Reſolv'd to live, as liſt their lays, 
While the loud ORGan roars their praiſe, 
«© You're welcome, GENTLEMEN.” 


354. The ALTAR next elate — ſecur'd :” 
Not leſs by Rails (with eaſe endur'd) 
Than by a ſcarlet RAc E 
Of crimſon dye — and crimſon ſouls, 
The doughty paſtors of thy folds, 
And helpers of their grace. 
355. Who with the hands of pomp and pride, 
The ſacred elements divide: 
Pour out the GRACELESS wine: 


' 

Bought freſh—with THAT which bought the LAST, ; 
For who would ſay (but in his haſte). : , 
It ſhould be bought with THINE ! F” . 

3 $6, To this aſcends a mottled crowd, n 
Of ſurly, trifling, righteous, . } 
AI once or twice a-year, 5 
(Except the Atheiſt and profane, a1 
Nay THESE when provident of gain) a 

To keep their reck'ning clear. (e 

: 3 57. But ALL are welcome when they come, 
Unſummon'd or by pipe or drum: e 
They come for various ends: | 80 

Some for De vor tod, ſome for Task, 18 


Some know not wHY — ſome for a Mask, 
And . to ow their friends. 
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358. Nathleſs they come, and there they are: 
Now thin adorn or thick the bar : 
Each LYING — as they kneel *: 
Not raſh —*tis true, the whole we ſay, 
You did YOURSELVES but t'other day, 
Say what you did not FEEL. 


359.“ The Bur DEN of our fins is GREAT,” 


« REMEMBRANCE vaſt — unwieldy Wercar!” | 


«© But SoRROW — how SINCERE !” 
When in that moment — had you known 
What you ne'er did — nor yet have done, 

What AGony | — what FEAR 


* 


] am well aware of the vulgar, ſenſeleſs objection, both 
with reſpect to hie and many other parts of this poem, be- 
ginning with a great round - O — but you condemn 4¼¼, 


* without making any Aiſtinction. O what an outcry about 


nothing ! but I ſuppoſe you are one, for I think your ſpeech 
betrayeth you but had you either common /ex/e,. or 


common humanity, you would have conſidered, that, as no 
man but a urderer would ever do the one, ſo again, that 
no man, not a lunatic, would ever require the other, when 


he knows at the ſame time, that upon the principles of rea- 


ſin and benevolence, a proper diſtinction is neceſſarily implied, 


and ſo conſequently here ---- tho' tis true ---- /atyr, like the 


law, (which is itſelf only the /atyr of a government, and now 
and then a ſatyr por it too) always ſuppoſes every one guilty 
(eſpecially if found in bad company) till a full and impartial 


trial has proved them otherwiſe ; and therefore, where daily 


experience demonſtrates the G:NERALITY culpable ----- to 


ſeem to include the a is neither impropriety nor crime. 


--- Who thinks it is, only let him Jive the exception, and his 


life is his patent for ever! 


7 4 


— — — 
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360. How thunder: ſtruck with ſelf- amaze 


361. 


With bright conviction — pungent pain, 


THE MITRE. Canto III, 


How would you woah, grieve and vlaze 
Your own hypocriſy! 
That had ſo long impos'd the cheat, 
In place of REAL — palm'd deceit, 
For holineſs — a LIE! 


This the effect of pious fraud! 
We lie to conſcience and her God: 
_ Till ſmitten from above 


Of ſelf-deception and chicane : 
We tremble but not love. 


362. Vet ſafer THIS — than as before: 


KReturn'd but blind and harden'd more, . 
As BETTER for your SIN: 

For wHaT beſide — tho” you affirm, 

| Reſolv'd * never dare reform, 

8 Nor e' er one virtue win | 


393; For this — how many fall'n aſleep ! : 


364. 


How many plung'd the ſoundleſs deep, 
Of vaſt, unending pain! 

For having trifled with their Gov, 
Fat of his fleſh and drank his blood, 


Unfeeling — or in vain. 


Come brib'd, or harden'd, unprepar d, 


Fall on their knees — but off their guard, 
Weck's PREPARATION void: 
Go back to cenſure, guile and ſtrife, 
. all the toys or crimes of life, 
- a We and — 
. 
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305. Thus ends the ſervice of the day, 
A farce, a tragedy, a play: 
Yet how ſecure wWIT HIN! 
But TIME and PROVIDENCE will ſhew 
Still deeper ſhades of heighten'd woe, 
For inſolence and fin! _ 


THE MIT RE. Canto Iv. 


A RP OH r. 


© A N T1 I. 
0 Tauren A 0 Monks! * Virg, 
FE RE paus'd again — again we mourn, 


And mourning — to our taſk return: 
As hopeleſs as before: 
Nathleſs while love magnetic draws, 5 
We live to vindicate thy CAus E, 
Or elſe thy CURSE deplore ! 


2. Thy Cuklis ' vIx Gs next” '—O what a farce! 
(Could one unblam'd the whole rehearſe) 
O ſuperſtitious guile ! 
Allow'd the duty — dark or clear; z 
Let how expreſs enough ſevere, 
The BLENDED ns and vile! 


* A Chip is Bokn”—'tis born to die: 
Make dase — perhaps it's end is N18 H: 
Here comes the CR ATE — well ! 
The how ring goſſips round him ſtand, 
When with his high-commiſſion'd hand, 
le faves ONE half from HELL : 


4. The other left — a longer time: 
Tis left for 900d — and where's the crime? 
The baby panting lies 
Wessen with life — inſtinct of pain, 
He ſeeks his native clime to gain, 
And weeping pale — he dies! ! 
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5. Some cry, © A Mercy” —and ſome mourn 


(Cruel!) a moment — it's return 
From Vanity and DeaTa: 
From all the forrows and the ſnares, 
That taint our lives — or point our cares: 
And make us curſe our breath ! 


6. From bad examples ſeen at home: 
From all the ſufferings yet to come: 
Who longer ſeaſons know: 
From all the guilt of various crimes, 
From all the follies of the times, 
And everlaſting woe. 


7. Hail, LITTLE favourite of God! 
Now ſparkling in thy fair abode, 
Bright as the morning ſtar ! 
What glories now enchant thine eye ! 
What unheard ſcenes before thee lie ! 
Thy INTELLECT — how clear! 


8. Not fo thy rival — who ſucceeds, 
(For whom a diſtant mourner bleeds, 
Born and re-born again: 
The parents glory and their hope: 
In all the PRIDE of LIFE brought up, 
Or naſtineſs and fin! 


9. HE's quite REGENERATE -— and renew'd, 
The FEks are paid — his BAPT ISX's good, 
Ihe SponsoRs — better ſtill: _ 
They were ſo kind — as to engage 
He ſhould perform — what dulleſt ſage 
May gueſs he never will. 
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10. Promiſe he ſhall all THAT renounce, 
Which they THEMSELVES ne'er did but ox cx, 
I was THEN — by PRoxy done: 
Would you they more ſhould do for HIM, 
Than ever yet was done for THEM? . 
The child is not THEIR OWN! 
11. And if it was — twere juſt the ſame : 
A being — nurture — or a NAME: 
WHA can the parents MORE? 
The warmeſt paſſion could not ſave 
A fav'rite lap-dog from his grave, 
Nor Julia - from a Whore ! 
12. But then — Ex AML Es ſhould be ſnow'd!“ 
They sHov' D- and Wok that PARENT $ load, 
Who ſeeks not to excel: 
But keener ſtill His pain ſhall prove, 
Who or from pride, neglect, or love, 
Has ſown his ſeed in HELL 


13. But whoſe 1s he? why you ſhall hear, 
(Shudder ye fires — twinge ev'ry ear, 
Hear all ye PARENT-brood) 
He's born of THEM — perhaps of you, 
Who care not if he prove a Jew: | 
Or any thing — but G00! 
14. Conceiv'd in Sin” — he's No it's heir, 
His parents crimes and follies ſhare, 
Perhaps their rotten health“: 


As a naturally neceſſary conſequence, not windigive or 
Jrdcial --- but as it was a conſideration that ought to have de- 
terred the parent from committing fin, fo is it a ſevere, but 
wile and gracious deſignation of providence to wake his oft- 
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A partner in their life and vice: 
Lives as they die, and then enjoys 
Their e ill-got wealth! 


15. Taught from a child to love the ILL, 
Impuls'd from NATURE to his will, 
W hat e'er he wills — performs : 
Unus'd to bridle or reſtraint, | 
Can brook nor caution, nor complaint, 
But like a madman ſtorms. 


16. Bluſters the TYRAnT or the SLAVE, 
| Proves or a CoxcomBs — or a KNavE: 
Dupe of HIMSELF and fin: 
He games, he rakes, he ſtamps, he- ſwears, 
Falls ſick, condemn'd, he raves and tares, 
Then drops to endleſs pain! 


17. Or taught Yadmire the ſcarlet-hoſe : 
To raiſe the neck and turn the noſe: 
How pretty Miss —and GOOD!“ 
Told of her family and name: 
Her future fortune and her fame, 
Her HERALDRY of BLOOD! 


18. Early initiate in the arts 
Of loſing GRACE, or gaining HE ARTS, 
She courts the coxcomb's bow: 
But what is here of blame or lies, 
SHE never broke the promiſes: _ 
_  WahHo made the ſenſeleſs vow ? 


Ve Or 0 i . 
e de- I ſpring abhor it; ſo that tho' the father may have eaten ſour 

but F grapes, yet (in one ſenſe) the children's teeth need not be tet. 
is off on edge! ! 
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19. 


Never corrected, or with pain, 


Come — huſh — we'll make it up again :” 


Thus void the ſacred rules 


Of wiſdom's diſcipline ſublime : 


20. 


The child unconſcious of a crime, 


Sees BoTH the parents — Fools. 


Hexce loſs of government and peace: 
HENCE ſtrife, and paſſion, and Wien; 
HENCE fell domesTIC wars: 


_ Hence children's ſtubborneſs and pride: 


21. 


HENCE parents falſe or ſurly chide 


RECIPROCALLY Jarrs. 


Nor leſs the STRANGER helps our woe, 


Theſe all the pretty moppet know, 


And fondly act the K&N AvE: 


| Acquaintance, relative, or friend, 


22. 


All help to it's untimely end : 


The GaALLows or the GRAVE. 


Next view the Pook — what better here 


Devoid of grace, or ſhame, or fear : 


They work or ſteal for Gix: 
What RUDE impiety is found? 


Hou diſcontent or ſcorn abound ? 


23. 


What RAGGEDNEss of {in ? 


"EIN at the man hot kind intent 


Would fave their ſouls, or them from want, 


From each diſtreſs redeem : 


* 


Vet how they curſe, reproach, deride : 


Shiver with NAKEDNEss and PRIDE: 
Till drop their rags and them. 
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24. Another lives and drives a trade: 
No doubt his fortune will be made : 
A citizen or {h'riff! 
Perhaps an alderman — a fiſh — 
There's nothing eaſier than to wis: 
But yet — he dies a TH IEP! 


28.5 He dies (you anſwer) in his BED? 
W hat then ? but WHERE his ooh his head? ? 
Or harden'd or inſane? 
Pity'd by thoſe who wiſh him free 
From ſmall to higheſt miſery : 
The plunge of deepeſt pain! 


26. In ſhort, go wander thro' the land, 
What can ye find on either hand, 
But rioting or want? 
And where's the wonder, when ye hear 
How void of virtue or of fear, 
And all religion —RANT* ? 


26. And whence is this? comes it not HE ck, 
(T* only plea in your defence 
But) that ye were BeGuiL'p ? 
The Choncn began the baleful lay, 
' Your parents led you more aſtray, 
DlupkEbo froma CHILD! 


27. Taught from the firſt, nay BID believe, 
(What none but madmen e' er receive) 


That BApTIsM was your GRACE : 25 
As well they might have ſaid — and true, 
„The chryſtal rivulet was blue: 

< The baſon was your face.“ 


223 


—— K ” : J 

- 2 ES? as — — 
By W 3 2 2 2 
r ĩ˙ ESPE En 


2 — D Grad „ 
8 ; E p 
—— N dA: A 
Ta F 5 28 r 


L — $—_ — 8 » 
— — : 3 — — —— — - 
8 — . 2 ey ot 5 - _ r - i 
a - * — — - 
ns x? = "x * ” we 2 bs — RS. 
2 * ud - + = Pi L245 2 — . N — 
1 . £ 2 "4 ” — Po A 
. A *. JA — a _ : — * * . * 
* — — > 7 * a = © 
8 
de PRs "(© X 


* — 
8 rr > 
NC as” 4 


224 
28. 


29. 


THE MITRE Canto IV. 


From hence your ſcorn and diſregard 

Of all that ever ſince ye heard, 

Ok being born again! 

Laugh and reject th' important theme, 

As but a fool or madman's dream, | 
The oozings of THEIR brain. 


Woe worth ſuch PAREN TS and ſuch GuipEs! 
(Not ſtrange the IN FIDEL derides, 
So humorous a ſight:) 


What know ye not ' tis but a ſign 


30. 


Of deeper things — not to refine, 


Or waſh the ETHIO white? 


No — nor such waſhing — never will, 
Had they e'en kept on waſhing ſtill, 
You'd been but where you are: 


The ſhackled. ſlave of guilt and "08 


31. 


32. 


A foe to God — of FUTURE pain, 


The everlaſting heir! 


But had they honeſtly declar d 
« Your ſtate by NATURE — foul and hard, 
« Your heart impure and vile: 
« The taint by BayTi5M unremov'd, 5 
Your baſe hypocriſy reprov'd, 
(Solemnity of GuiLE |) 


Ye would have trembled at the ſound, 


Or proſtrate fallen on the ground, 
With broken heart deplor'd 


Your rooted. EPIDEMIC ſtain, 
Nor raſh, nor ſudden roſe again, 


Till bidden by your Log: | 
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33. Ariſe and be baptiz'd wi THIN, 
C ARISE AND WASH AWAY THY SIN, 
c Invoke the ſacred name 
Of nim that calls you to return, 
«© Bids you with tears afflitive mourn Ys 
_ «© Your danger and your ſhame.” 


34. THEN had you been BAPT1Z'D indeed! 
From guilt, and fear, and Judgment freed, 
From darkneſs and it's pow'rs: _ 
F ought with his ſaints the FOH op FAITH, 
Obtain'd the everlaſting wreath, 
As more than ConQueRoss | 


35: Ne of this — THEIR conſtant lore 
WV are not fick — WE have no ſore, 
„ Wp all have been BAPTIZ D, 
& Are all regenerate again!: 
« Yea cleans'd”—and yet UNPURG'D from fin : 
And Gop himſelf deſpis'd. 


36. But this not long — he calls aloud: 
An him ye unawaken'd crowd, 
| His thunder's at your door: 
| Riſe— ſee the lightning on his wheels, 
The ſwift avenger at your heels: 
And God deſpis'd no more! 


37. Now juſt diſcloſe a kindred ſcene, . 
Than in it's order comes between 
A TRAGE DV and JE SH: 
Where with the form of ſomething good, 2 
How $ACR1LEG'D the name of Gop, 
Hoy proſtitute the PRIEST! 


"0 
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Dight ConFIRMATION now at hand: 

Where rows of blended rabble ſtand, 
Each in diſorder plac'd : 

But hard to ſay from what you ſee, 


Or all or whether of the three, 


39. 


10. 


: Or Bisnoye? D — curs'd or bleſt. 


See myriads throng together brought, 


Void or of DECEN C or THoUGHT : 


How like a mart — the place! 
Each to obtain (what none believe, 


Nay what THEIR hands can never give) 


The SIGNATURE of grace. 


Now ſee each rev'rend paſtor leads 
The untaught flock his dulneſs feeds: 
The infant with the ſage: 


Deep in his care — O what a taſk, 


41 


42. 


To ſearch diſtinct or gravely aſk 


What name, or place, or age 1 


Or if more cloſe the ſcrutiny, 


Then thro? or fear or modeſty, 
Fach pupil's found a dunce : 
The pray*r — the decalogue or creed, 


Canto IV. 


THis has forgot — THAT cannot read: 


But ALL could ſay it once | 


All now deliver up their charge, 
Each left to live and fin at large, 
To ſtand or fall alone: 


Freed ev'ry parent from his fear, 5 
As ev'ry ſponſor from his care: 


Committed to their own. 


"Ez 
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43. Taught to maintain, they've all receiv'd, 
What juſt before not one believ'd, 
Or was, or COULD be giv'n: 
Walk on their way — their ſin aun, 
Alike regenerate and new: 
Alike ſecure of heav'n ! 


44. How different this from THEIRS of old, 
(Engroſs'd on leaves of ſacred gold) 
When APOSTOLIC men, 
Laid on the hands of FAlTH and Love, 
Invok'd the SPIRIT from above: 
And ſouls were born again! 


45. Or, born before, afreſh renew'd 
The ſeal and evidence of Gop: 
Afreſh their Graces confirm'd, 

Of LIVING faith — or humble hope: 
Their hearts in grateful joy lift up, 
With livelier ardor warm'd ! 


46. A multitude the ſound inflames, 
Of grace deſcending as in ſtreams 
Of rapture from on high : 
While gaze the GENTILE and the JEw, 
Each marvel, as acknowledg'd true: 


x £ — l * - . : 2 8 — NN 
SS 2 b R 1 —— 3 oeges, % 122 
. — OY EE ” RAY AIR! 
— 
. — — 


Nor dare profane draw nigh ? 1 

i $$ 5; 

1 

47. Alt now were of one heart and mind, WR" 
Their hopes, their joys, their ſuff rings join „ —_ | 

5 5 The ſame, elective call; | — —_— 
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there had been no Reformation ---- had the church of FE 12 
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No murm' ring voice of avarice heard, 
None claim'd his own, but gladly ſhar'd, 
In common with them ALL *! 


48. Stedfaſt as ardent they abode, 
| In ALL the ordinance of Gon, 
With gratitude of fear : 
Unwavering hearers of his word, 
They meek attended on their LogD: 
In vigilance and prayer! 


49. SUCH were the times — and such the men 
Whom here we mimick — but in vain, 
Till kindled from above, 

We feel THEIR firſt ſeraphic flame, 
That warm'd the followers of the Law 5. 
All N and love! i 


50. Till THEN — or pow” r from HIM is giv'n, F< 
To ſhut or ope the doors of heav'n, 
= Communicate his grace: 
We but elude each vulgar ſoul : 
Palm on their judgment braſs for gold: 
3 oul inſult of grimace. 5 


51. Nay more than this — tis hh Gui 1 


Not worthy bare neglect or ſmile: 
Ti — gas of F dept dye: 


Fee Ads ih, 42. O0 what a picture of a Chriſtian church! 
— had the church of Rome preſerved this ſyſtem uncorrup! ---Þ 
56. 


done it, there had been no Dentin - and if che Method} 
maintain it, there wall be no diviſion. | 
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Abhorr'd of reaſon and of Gop, . 
It merits his vindictive rod, 
And irritates his eye. 


52, Firſt to impoſe YOURSELVES as THEY 
Whoſe beck the ſacred gifts obey, 
Of knowledge or of faith: 
Abuſe the ſenſeleſs multitude, | 
Of proud, or light, or vain, or lewd, 
Heirs of eternal wrath. 


53. As if how baſe or vile before, 
| They Now were vile or baſe no more: 
| Endu'd with grace divine: 
Pardon'd their treſpaſſes and fin, 
From guilt, offence or Judgment clean : 
A ſpotleſs, ſacred line! | 


54. Vet view their tempers or their lives: 
| Would one ſuppoſe that e'er ſurvives 
A thought of heav'n or hell? 
When erſt they came, or march'd their way, 
How rude — how light — how vain — how gay | 
How — any thing you will. 
I 55. O what abſurdity of thought! 
: What wonder all returns to nought? 
| | The ſource from whence it came: 
- Or more than nought — it ends a CuRsEe, 
When proves the whole (if nothing worſe) 
A A ſenſeleſs, noon-day dream! 


church! 

Tale 56. And how ſhould it be otherwiſe, 

dethadi) When nothing's heard but ſacred LIES! ? 
Nay more — when thanks are givin, 


1 
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That maugre all their guilt and ſin, 
They're each regenerate and clean, 

Aſcertain'd heirs of heav'n! 


57. See here the cloſe of all the farce : 
It's baleful conſequence rehearſe, 
(O what a fearful ſcene !) 
With pride and careleſs fancy warm'd, 
The multitudes diſperſe — CONFIRM'D, 
In I6NoRANCE and SIN! 


58, To cloſe at length this tedious plan, 
Of all thy nonſenſe proud and vain, 
Theſe two objections more: 
| Reſerv'd the laſt, to grace the whole, 
As what of all beſt paint thy ſoul : 
(4 part how ſoft and ſore!) 


$9. e Thy AB BIE s buge, MinsTERs and Cnorns, 
« Lin'd with a range of pond'rous fires, 
© That look like things abroad 2 
Who lean or loll, or fit, or ſtand, 
As beſt agrees with heart or hand, 
Or head — diſpos d to nod. 


* Is the abby at DuRnuam, the Dean and Chapter Wea 
not the fmilar, but very identical garments that their predece/ 
ors (the Popyb prieſts) wore there about 200 y cars ago -- 
and I think jab figures they muſt make, as are ſeldom 0b 
met with --- unleſs in thoſe countries, where their profi con, d 
well as pradice, 15 really papiſitcal---what would thele gende 
men ſay, if any of the enters were deck'd up in this man 
ner, and have they not a right? Nay, would not , whi 
turn to the Church for hire or reward, put on hee upon tl 
very ſame motive? 
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60. Fronting their EASTERN deity, 
Who had he ſpectacles to ſee, 
Their woR$SHIPFUL intent: 
Might peep himſelf behind the ſcreen, 
And with his godlike air and mien, 
Return the compliment. 


61. Task (+ they pretend) are ſuch a weight, 
& About the neck of church and ſtate, 


That if not hang'd ELSEWHERE, 


Will either fink them to the DEEP, 1 


<< Or toſt aloft like down of ſheep, 
« Up-mount THEM into air!“ 


62. Then DisproPoR TION of thy Boows,” 
Wider than wax'D from WANING moons, 
(Rome firſt the difference made) 

Tuis call © my Loky”— THAT hardly“ SIR,” 
Here comes the Doc Tor blowz'd in fur, 
But is his CURATE paid? 


63. Some roll in STATE and ſome in duſt: 
This veniſon feeds — and that a cruſt; 
| Another baſks in down: 

His brother chance on nothing more, 
'Than wheaten bed — or humble floor, 


er wer 


Nor theſe (or long) his own! 
4 "I 64. Some move in chairs, and ſome on foot, 
n te Well. feather'd crowns, or bald as coot, 
Hon, 1 | __ Expog'd to heat or cold: 
12 One plaits his lawn — this pares his nails, 
oe with One tells his griefs — a fourth his vails, 
pon tl N Of CorpEx or of Gol b. 


N The D. enters. 
. 
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6 5. Such the dire contraſt of thy CALL, 
And yet alike divine of ALL ! 
Why not more equal Pay? 
If all are thine — why then ſo Few, 
Who hardly find ſo much their Dux, 
As ſtable-room or hay ? TOE ITE 


66. Pl tell thee why — (for THOU may'ſt ſhame) 
Thy PrReDEcEssoRs were to blame, 


Who FoRG'D this RIGHT Diving: 
With what intent — but to defraud 


The poor, the naked, and their Gop, 
And aggrandize their ſhrine? 


= O ſuch a plea for sTOLEN wealth! 
No wonder as it came by STEALTH, 
What each can get his own ! 
Or what he graſps his Rig Hr believes, 
Shar'd like the moiety of THIEvEs, 
Some ALL and others NoNE | 


68. In ſort, they all get all they can: 

| Would graſp PoTosI at a {pan, 
Or ſtride th' an en D line: 
And tho? at laſt but Mo RATE gains, 
LECTURE or LIVING for their pains, 

Yet, THIS is right Diving! 


69. Another happier — faſtens more, 
155 friends, the widow, or the poor, 
(Such TH permiſſive will!) 
He plays, or ſports, retails, or ſhoots, 
LACKERS my lord — PROCUREs, or votes: 
Thus 1 is DIVINER fill, RL 
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70. A THIRD - more fortunate than BoTH, 
(Fell dread of envy of the CLoTH 
Such Els effectual call!) 

SOME How — procures a DEAN ER, 
A GOLDEN-PREBEND or a SEE: 
Tris — moſt divine of ALL! 


71. In ſhort ' tis nothing but privine, 
Whether they ſwell, or burſt, or pine: 


All's ſacred — all's ſecure ! 
O how infatuate the times, 


When PRIESYTs by ſubtlety or crimes, 
Could soch demeſnes procure! 


IX. Raben then the boaſt of RIGHT SUPREME? : 
Why not engroſs'd the AIR or FLamg? 
What pity but they cou'd ! 
If AIR would keep, or vend the SuN, 
So much for breath or light per Tux: 
As now ſo much for Wo 


7 Þ I know what's ready in return: 
« A proper ORDER mult be borne, 
Or all would be deſtroy'd 
The church muſt have her wEALTHY ſires, 
( This indiſpens'd her ſtate requires) 
© Down to her meaneſt CHILD.“ 
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74. Next © Juſt GRA DATON is thy plea,” 
(O suc a ſcale of harmony!) 
A true HIERARCHAL plan! 
So then to keep the balance even, 
"008 DARES, while that DisCREDITs heay” n: 
And SCUFFLEs as he can! 
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75. Well — and requires her DIGNIT v, 
That soME ſhould burſt a PL ET HoR x, 
While others ſcarce have BREA PD? 
Why, ſure ſhe's not a MonsTER grown, 
| Her hands and feet — and heart all one: 

And nothing but a HEAD! 
76. If this the caſe — all wonder ceas'd : 
Her pains and penalties releas'd : 


Know this — ye NokTH and SouTH | 1 
The Chun ch (whate'er to you ſhe ſeems). 


Depriv'd of all her FoR MER limbs, 
Ils nothing but a MourH 
77. Feed her with lions, or with fawns, 
With vultures wild — or tamer Hears, 
Or aught ſhe can digelt : LE 
| Feed her with honours, ityles, and ſtate 
Le know her lore, be theſe her Kory... 
And HeLL's extreme her reſt * . 


78. But jeſt apart — for truth 'tis none, 
More ſolemn far than broken bone, 
Or common broken HE ART: 
And THINE will break I dare ta ſay, 
| (Whoever lives to ſee the day) | 
When 1 Hob and WEALTH ſhall part 


79. And part ye muſt — nay part from ALL, | 
The Mir RE, PURPLE, and the Par: 
Preſigure theſe thine END? 
F en tho thy ſorrows ſhould excel, 
The howl of HAD ADRIMMON 's vale: 
bat, Ne 5 for his friend. 
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80. O were it giv'n thee thus to mourn, 
Thy breaſt with keen concern to burn, 
Ty ſorrows loud deplore 
The loſs of all thy Di NI v, 
End of thy FaiTH and PURITY: 
Conſpicuous now no more *! 
81. Addreſs we here our laſt deſign, 
Come liſten to a friend of THIN E, 
Thy welfare his deſire : 
Permit him free to reprimand, | 
Kindly embrace thy careleſs hand, 
And modeſtly enquire, 


* Whoever would ſee to the utmoſt advantage, the con- 


troverſy (not barely between the Dz/enters — for there is no 


end of Heir ſquabbles, but really) between Scripture, com- 


mon ſenſe, and common decency on the one fide — and the 


Church of England as by lax eſtabliſhed on the other — de- 
_ bated and decided in the moſt convincing and maſterly man- 
ner, let him only read a book, entituled “ The Diſenting 
25 Genddemen' s Anſwer to the rev. Mr. White, (not long ſince 

gone to anſwer himſelf for having drawn over his pariſh from 
their communion, inſtead of their ſũ — in which, it is to be 
| feared, /ome of them ſtill lived and died.) A book, wrote in 


ſo /a and correct a fpirit, that it deſerves to be printed i in let- 


ters of gold, and worn around the neck of all the clergy in 


England — nor leſs does the moſt ingenious author deſerve 


the beſt preferment in the church, if either her gratitude would 
offer it, or his conſciencè permit him to accept it—but Ze knows 
better, and 1 hope he does too. ----I was born, and am like 


to die in her tottering communion, but I deſpiſe her nonſenſe, 
and thank God 1 have once read a book, that no fool can 


oY 


rev. Mr. John a. 5 three 1 the 
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anſwer, and no hone? man will --- to 2his I will readily add 
Neale's Hi. Purit.---Calamy's Hift. of gjefdted Miniſters --- 
Bennet on the Reformation, ---- An Eſſay on the Character 
of Charles I. The Life of that memorable man Oliver 
Cromwell, written by a Gentlemen of Oy ——— and the 


— n 2 — - » mt oi, — »—_ 
— 


K 


_ R end 
. nie —_— 


2 


2 + 


8 A 


236 EE; MN. Canto IV. 
82. Is all this TRUTH — or is it not ? 
With mickle more that might be brought, 
If pity did not ſue, 
And beg the Muſe to ſay no more, 
| Left found ſo like the ScarRLET-WHrHoRe, 
Ye ſcarce were known for Two. 
83. Nor wou'd you now — but thoſe who RULF, 
Kindly prevent your turning Foot, 
As they have often done: | 
| Nay really were it not a fin, 
To wed — who are ſo near a kin, 
For ME, you might be ov E. 


84. Not that this need break any ſquare, 
SHE can, ye know, with graceful air, 
The cHAsTEST laws poſtpone : 
Wideſt extremes together tye, 
Much more the Two that are ſo nigh : 
 ConSoLIDATE in ONE, 
85. As You again from HER decree, 
Have frequent molten Two from THREE , 
Por profit or ſor eunſeee 
And then diſſolve, for gain or will, 
When there remains as many ſtill, 
W or any that can ſeize. 


* AsT 1 certain denied divine did, not long ſince, 
even when his own hands were as full as they could hold ;--- 

whereby a valuable, and z man was deprived of his ex- 
pectation, and in ſome meaſure of his right. Pray now, when 


a wretch acts in this manner, does not it ſhew the nature of 


a pig? and ought ſuch a diſpoſition to be nculged -1 in a 
| church eſtabliſhed by law 5 
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86. But this is the OpPOSkR's tale, 
Now hear a friend that bids thee well, 
One in thy circle born: 
Permit HIM too to deal as plain, 


As THOU haſt done with many a man, 
And aſk THEE in thy turn. 


87. Not with the threats of rake of 1 
Such as thy KinswoMAN would uſe, 
To torture out the truth : 
But ſuch as one might freely do, 
With one's beſt friend — as I with you, 
Thou gentle virgin-youth, 


88. Yet ah! what little hope I ſee, 
| That &er thy ſons will follow me, 
In ALL or AUGHT I mean: 
As ſoon may Thus Oer: freeze in Jones, 
Hoarſe ravens croak the SyRENn's tune, 
0 CarrTia' 8 * ſtreets be clean! 


5 89. Sooner ſhall SHYLOCK hate his Gol p: 
AR ABTA's ſands burn frore with Col p: : 
The PLANETS burſt their rule: 15 


* The capital or metropolis of the county of 8 (in 


Latin, CanTivm) which I have been told is (with the city, 


Cc. of York) moſt remarkable for it's dirtineſs, as the precinds 
of it's cathedral for their darkne/5. ---- What pity a ſevere act 


of parliament does not confpel them both to do that, which 


neither common conveniency, humanity, reputation nor de- 


corum ever did yet, or ever will without it! 
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THE MITRE. Canto Iv. 
From Avon's tide old NAIAS ſpring: _ 

A BLAKE —or BLAKENEY fly like B*** +: 
Or CH—sT—RF—LD turn Foo. ! 
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9o. However — be my end deſpair, 
will make at leaſt my RE VERENCE clear, 
And 'tis a debt I owe: . 
In caſe I think thee falſe or wrong, 
To tell thee fo, in GENTLE ſong, 
Tho' not the half I know. 


975 Why feign we then our warp from HER. 
As cringing hounds afraid to ſtir, 75 
Or, growling dare not bark? 
For what's the difference that's ſeen, 
But little more than that between 
The PARISH-PRIESTH and CLERK ? 


92. What ſays the ſaucy PAPAL dame, 
But BRIT ISA canons ſay the ſame, 
Or, wourp repeat again? 
Let Roms but thunder out her BuLLs, 
Gainſt heretic, diſſenting culls, | 
And ENGLAND cries © AMEN !“! 


93. Away then all thy ſpecious boaſt, 
Of BrLLs, and BEA PDS, and Bonkins loſt: 
_ Thou farther muſt depart, 


+ An eminent /ea-commander, who once ſaved the Britiſę- 
Met from the barbarous deſigns of a mercileſs and inveterate 
enemy ---- whom he ſet at defiance by the dextrous diſpoſi- 
tion of his ſails and rigging ---- but for which /gnal piece of 
ſervice, he was /omettme under his diſcontented country's 
diſgrace. See his own letter dated May 25, off Minorca. ---- 
%%% x o 
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Or, maugre all thy form of puR Fe, 
Thy viſage prim, or mien demure, 
Be deem'd a JiLT at heart, 
94. If then thou would'ſt thy fame retrieve, 
Nor ſcandal of thy children live, 
Who mourn a PAREN T's fall: 
Not THIs or THAT the bar removes, 
But ALL thy ſcarlet ſiſter loves, 
The PRISON * as the PALL. 


95. But if thou wilt nor leave nor mend, 
Perſiſting fondly to the end, 

TDo boaſt thy poNrIFr line: 
Aſſert thy claim to TyYTars and dues, 
And puniſh ſuch as dare refuſe, 

On ſcore of R1iGHT DIVINE. 
96. Permit me to foretel thy Doom, 


(Which has in PAR — been that of Ron) 
Thou wilt be clean abhorr'd : 

The NATO will expoſe thy ſhame, 

Cait out as dung thy putrid name, 
The vengeance of the LoRD! 


*I almoſt query a is the greateſt criminal, the rev. 
Mr. T. who threw poor John Little into priſon, or thoſe truſty 
friends of Puakers, who. permit him to lie in, as he has done 
for ſome years? to the preſent honour of both parties, and I © 
hope their future happineſs and applauſe. I really think that 
next to a caſe in Canterbury, where a poor woman has lain in a 
common jail, for about fixteen years, (half the time, it ſeems, 
at a particu/ar friend's requeſt) for a debt contracted by the 
induſtry of the {ritual court I hardly know one that 


wears ſuch an aſpect of equity: and Ekeyewvolence ! but it muſt be 


death, | believe. (and not the /awv,) or private humanity, that 
muſt ſet ether of them at liberty. 
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97. For while her Onnake and her RuL Es, 
Are made the STANDARD of thy Schools: 
And all beſide of BLAME: ; 
What oTHER portion canſt thou hope, 
But that the W1sx ſhould give thee up, 
Her APE — without her NAME 3 


98. Nor deem this ſentence falſe or hard, 
Depictur'd thus by wiTLEss bard, 
As BLAs$SPHEMY were done: 
What milder judgment cAN prevail, 
Than that the church of ENGLAnD's pale, 


And Rome's (not CHRIsT's) are ONE? 


90. Complain not then, as if defam'd: 
As had traduc'd — or cauſeleſs blam'd, 
The writer or his Muſe: b 
Is not the whole as fair and calm, 
As zephyr'd breeze or vernal balm? 
"Tis SAT YR - not ABUSE. 


100. And that you know, is always mild: 
It's wound the man — it's aim the CHILD: 
| Tho' like a ponyard ſharp: 5 8 
Or, like an Ox G An fill'd and warm, 
Blends with the thunder's loud alarm, 
The ſweetneſs of the harp. 


101. Or, like a high-bred, generous HoR Sr, 
45 T hat bounds or canters o'er the courſe, 
Wich front undaunt as gay: 
So would my Muſe — her temper hold, 
Champ on the bit, ſerene as bold, 
—_ _ Good-humour'd all the way. 
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102. But maugre this, I know there are, 
| Who raſh will deem us too sEVERE, 
If not alike ux TRUE: 
To theſe, we muſt a while reply, 
Uncanſcious of DESIGN or Lys : 
A moment then adieu. 


103. Severe in WHAT — we crave to know? 
What more ſevere than what THE do, 
Of whom we here complain? 
Can you reſent a BAS ER deed, 
Than THEIRS who made their CALL : a Trae, 
Or GoDLiNEss — their GAIN? 


104. Can you bewail ne hola crimes _ 
Than THEIRS — who vilely ſerve the times, 
THEMSEL VES alone regard? 

Who eat the fatneſs of the land, 
And FRONT LESS aſk at ev'ry hand 
The lucre of reward ! 


105. Cry — Look on us — lo] W are they, 
« Whocan alone point out the Way 
« To happineſs and life: 
Strangers themſelves to all wy” 
Attach'd to indolence and Pres 
Or, MAMMON' s eager ſtrife 


106. Who preach THEMSELVEs and not their Log, 
TuEIR own, and not His ſacred word, 
It's SpiRIT or it's Pow's : 
Spout forth the dreams. of other men, 
Or of their own— as dull or vain: 
F alt barr'd the el d door! ! 
R 
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107. Who CAUPONIZE the word of grace: 
Then with the air of high grimace 
N Bid you“ Do THIS and LIVE:?“ 
Harden the vile, or wound the meek, 
Raiſe not the dead — nor heal the ſick: 
Nor bid the faint — revive. 
108, Confirm the ſinner in his fin, 
So that he ſhall not turn again, 
Nor leave the widen'd road 
Of guilt, and danger, and deſpair, 
Careleſs his thought, unmov'd his care, 
For happineſs or Gop. 


; 109. Shut up their bowels of concern, 
From all on whom ſhould ſweetly yearn, 
Their pity or their love: 

Hide all compaſſion from THEIR -N, 

Fleſh of their fleſh, bone of their bone, 
But FeLLow-HEiRs above! 
110. Are THEsE the men you would excuſe 7 
Condemn their cenſure for ABUsE, 

What can more mild be done, 


THE MITRE. Canto lv. 


Than GRAVEL to arraign their Deep, 


Bor DLY — their inſolence implead? 
Leſs ſharp than juſt the tone. 


"2 Tic How more ſevere what SOON may break 
In thunder's loud, concuſſive crack 
Oer every guilty head: 
Fill ew ry heart with deep amaze, 
8 While the keen lightning's livid blaze, 
| Shall ſweep them to the dead! 


Say 
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112. Saw ye THIs ſight, wou'd ye condemn 
My ſofter Muſe — ner AR Dok blame, 
As impious or ſevere ? 
Would ye not wiſha LOUDER ſtrain 
Had firſt alarm'd the ſlumbring train, 
And eEAL1z'D their fear? 


= —— 
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113. But ye think —< SA TvR will not do.” 
Says MINE a ſyllable untrue ? 
W hat but a fair record 
Of deeds perverſe, and actions done 
Before His eyes (who lights the ſun!) 
And ſharper than a SwoRD? 


114. What are his judgments now abroad 5 
What all th' artillery of Gop, 
(Loud echoes of his call!) 
But his rebuke for HUMAN crimes ? 
Cenſur'd the PAs T and PRESENT times: 
Grand SATYRS on us ALL! 


115. W hat buman Pains and PENALTIES, 
But LEGAL cenſures to make wiſe, 
„ keep the Fool. in awe? 
What the dire enſigns in her hand, 
Stern JUSTICE waves o'er all the land, 
But Sa T YRS of the Law? 


1 1 What all the cenſure of this pen, 
On Tims, on MANNERS, or on Mes, 
Unjuſtly term'd „ ARUsE,“ 

But the weak arm of IN FAN c Y, 
Waving her reed at Ix FAM x: 
Ihe SAT YR of the Muss El 
| R - Bs 
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118. 
Wide of the end or juſt intent, 


Filbd with diſguſt — refuſe to turn, 


119. 


Or, wHoM have we undaunted dar'd 


120. 


And what the plain intent of ALL, 


THE MITRE Canto Iv. 


But to prevent a farther fal! 

From VIRTUE and from REST: 
Convince the rebel of his ſin, 
Secure his ſoul from FINAL pain, 

High number'd with the BLEST? 


To this object — * THEIR warm reſent,” 
Of fatyr or it's aim: 


Or fir'd with proud reſentment burn, 
Or glory in their ſhame. 


Won have we atyriz? "Fa  unſpar'd ? 


Io cauterize with fear? 
None but the villain or profane : 
The proud, the ſaucy, or the vain: 
Impartial — tho' ſevere. 


None but the inſolent at leaſt : 


e hypocrite or ſurly prieſt: 55 f 


The tyrant or the ſlave 


Of parties, intereſts, Pique, or names: 


Alike their honeſty or aims : 
"The bigot or the knave., 


O'er whom has wav d our gentle rod, 
Burt ſuch as ſcorn the ſcourge of Gop? = 
Vet tempt the lifted hand | 


Of juſtice human or divine : 


Serving an idol or their ſnrine: 


| Defllers of the land. 


Cana 47. BEBE MLIFRE; 


122, Nor has the Muſe ingrate paſs'd by 
The men of mean eſtate or high, 
Pure, and upright, or good : 
But in their different ranks diſpos'd, 
Their virtue or their grace diſclos'd, 
To mortals and their Gop. 


122. WHo now ſhould bluſh? the Muſe or they 


Who warn'd, advis'd, yet ſpurn away 
The writer and his rod? 
Yet what to marvel here as ſtrange, 
When each alike refuſe to change 
For Jus TIC: or her Gon? 


124. What ſtrange to ſee a wretch reſiſt 
The hand DIVINE — or (as a beaſt, 
Wild taken in the ſnare,) 
Nluſter, blaſpheme, revile, rebel, 
As plung'd beneath the loweſt hell, 

_ Faſt pris'ner of deſpair | _ 


125. What ſtrange to ſee a THIEF condemn 
The judge, the witneſs, or the beam, 
Suſpenſive of his doom? 
What is yet this but WRATH to hear | 
His ſentence ? — inſolence of fear, 
At judgment yet to come | 


126, What elſe THEIR anger or diſdain, 
The pride of fury and it's pain, 
At villainy diſclos'd? | 
But ſervile dread, unjuſt as baſe, 
* heir rage canine (how plain the caſe 1 
| As e or expos'd, 
35 
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127. No difference too *twixt us and THEM 


448. 


Wilfully blind to the barrier 
High fix'd with JUSTICE as with care, 


Or warp'd with malice or deſign, 


129. Are not vou one who here condemn 


Are not vou one wiſe in YOUR Wx, 


T-M-E MITRE, Canto IV. 


Who indiſcriminately blame 
As ſerv'd or loſt their END? 
Let all alike at random go, 
Or deal the hard unequal'd blow, 
On enemy or friend. 


No difference twixt MY muſe and THoszE 
Who envious or enrag'd expoſe 
The frailties of a FEw ? 


Blaſt, or beſiege, or undermine 
The fame of all they know? 


For too ſevere — the general blame, 
As levell'd at the WHOLE? 


Between the fair and foul. 


(Alike familiars as unknown) 
Are blind with BoTH your eyes? 
Govern'd by paſſion, pride, or ſpleen, 


Oft ſee no difference between, 


Or friends or enemies. 


131. But with the weather or the 1 


Alike to fix or change inclin'd, 


So various thy N 


Prone now to CENSURE or to MILE, 


How baſe the great! how pure the vile! 


How | profligats the yet * 
1 | 
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132. What this but whim or low revenge, 
| Harſh turning on the grating hinge 
Of prejudice or pride ? 
Full of herſelf, yet caſy toſt 
From fide to ſide — with all her boaſt, 
Too impotent to hide. 


133. Nay —let them call your Dog a name, 
Tris well if not provok'd s0ME flame: 
SoM E well-bred warm return: 
Would not sou keen ſenſations riſe, 
SoM ſparks of fervor dart thine eyes, 
SOME. ſecret ardor burn? 


134. Would here eſcape the Cnurcn or PRIEST, 
| Who thus abus'd a harmleſs beaſt : 
A favourite of his Dams? 
I much miſtake — all would not ſhare 
Their part in the reſentive pray'r, 
Of tenderneſs and flame | 


13 5. How juſtly then provok 'd our zcal, 
For Z10N's or the PUBLICK weal: 
Ardent her ſons to ſave! 

But leaſt of thoſe who mourn her fall, 
And aid with their mferior call, 
Her reſcue from the grave. 


136. Nor plead the impotence of MIN E, 
Far leſs concern'd to pleaſe or ſhine, 
Than to avert HER Doom: 
Tis but humanity — Nor more 
To ſeek her ruins to reſtore: 


Een Sa TYR may ſave SOME. 
„ 


wa THE Miri. Cintoly. 


137. May mine fave YoU — who would abuſe, 
Deſtroy it's nature and it's uſe : 
: When take away the ILL : 
You quite annihilate of courſe 
The end, the genius, and the force 
Of SATYR and her quill. 


138. But while the villainy remains 
Deep in it's dye and bright it's ſtains, 
Unpuniſh'd nor purſu'd: 
She {till unſheathes the two-edg'd ſword, 
(The DouBLE ſavour of her word) 
Por ruin or for good. 


139. Or like an EAGLE — mounts on high, 
Self-center'd in the ſun's bright eye, 
Where ken'd the prey her own: 
Broad as the light, clear as the day, 
She points and ſeizes on her prey: 
A DunGniLL—ora TARoN E! 


140. Or like a graceful well- -taught HAND, 
Whoſe fingers move at her command, 
Haager to fire or pleaſe: 
She plays around her living pen, 


Impartial, accurate, ſerene, 
With ſprightineſs and eaſe. 


141. MALICE — low creeping on the ground, 
Ry ſerpent fly, malicious found, 

Haunts but the ſens or brakes: _ 
Hiiſſes at MAN — her FIRST diſtaſte, 
Doubles her folds then ſeeks in haſte 


Her brethren the SAR kB. 5 


Canto IV. THE MITRE. 249 
142. 90 THESE with envious pride or hate, 
Or flatter or deſpiſe the great, 
The virtuous or the good : 
Or kindred mingle with the vile, 
Altern their horror or their ſmile : 


A hiſſing, winding brood ! 


143. But where thus partial or malign ? 
Where or of pique or fect the ſign, 
_ OrxarLsE diſtinction known ? 
The portrait may be juſt and ſtrong, 
But what improbity or wrong, 
That EACH ſhould trace His own ? 
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144. Nor leſs the care to ſteer between 
The bombaſt ſwell or vulgar mean: 
Come draw thy wooden ſword: 
Point with it's dull unpointed blade, 
The baſe reflection falſly made, 
Or one -ILL-NATUR'D word. 
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145. Sprighdly and blithe ſhe may appear : 
And well — as freed from ev ry care 
That could extort a frown + 
| Depreſs the genius of the Muſe, 
Or ſqueeze a FOND vile excuſe, 
Her SENsEs not her own, | 


795 146. Much leſs bas ſhe condemin' d the WHOLE : 
Ten thouſand bodies as one foul : 
One undiſtinguiſh'd blend: 
But juſt defin'd the ſeparate bound, 
Has left on the unhallow'd ground 
His minions and the fiend! 
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147. Nay here we might without excuſe, 
Or feebleſt ſhadow of abuſe, 
| Pronounce © the WHOLE — unclean :” 
Juſt as a PATIENT ſore diſeas'd, 
All whom the leproſy has ſeiz'd, _ 
5 Save that untouch'd his SHIN. 
143. Cone — view that yonder dunghill there: 
Oo fetch a ſpade full of it here: 
„ Twas there a DIA Mop fell: 
Allow'd — but what infer'd from hence? 
| | Howe'er it ſprang, or came, or whence, 
What but a Dux GHIII ſtill? 
149. So is the CHURCH —a blended heap 
Of DEAD in SIN or DEAD in SLEEP, 
Wanton or dull their mood: 
But ſhall the Few (like diamonds found) 


On rotten, vile, unhallow'd ground, 
Denominate her 600d? 


150. As well eſteem a Mummy ſuch, 
That fair, yet dreads the fatal touch 
Of gentleſt infant-hand: 
Or, cloſe preſerv'd with trembling care, 
Left ſome ſmall breeze of lighteſt air 
Should mold it on the ſtrand, 


151. Equal the folly and abuſe, _ 
Of JusTIceE ſervile to excuſe 
A GRove for ſome alone: 
| As to condemn or cenſure all, 
(Without diſtinction great and ſmall) 
For little more than NE. 


Canto iv. HRE MITRE; 
152. Now go ſurvey that yonder maſs, 
Mingled with ſtraws, or ſtones, or graſs: 
See HERE the brilliants ſhine ! 
This makes a difference indeed, 
We now pronounce (another creed) 
«© No DN GHIIIL — but a Mins.” 
153. So ſhall the CHux cn - when purg'd her Scum, 
Her papal droſs of pomp and Row, 
HER rotteneſs and ſhrine : 85 
Tho' ſtill remain a FE unſound, 
Still ſhall be sAcRED held her ground, 
And all her ſons DIVINE. 


154. For this my heart ſhall often bleed, 
For this my ſpirit interceed, 
For this my eye run down: 
In ſecret places will I mourn, 
Her faded laurels late return, 
Her worſhip and renown ! 


i T 5. Hall then again thou portly dame, 
Attend the ruin of thy fame, 
Attend thy certain doom: 
Precinctive ſure and unrepell'd, 
While aught unconſecrate is held, 
Of popery and Rome. 


3 56. Haſt thou not heard, haſt thou not known, 
Ihe trumpet of her vengeance blown, 
From high PRopHETIC word: 
On mex and all who ſhare her CRIMEs: 
Pamper the ſpirit of her times? 
The vengeance of the Lord ! 


— Hang. ere - 
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157. And is not yet HER genius found 
Within thy courts unhallow'd ground? 
Do not HER enſigns ſhine, 
As ſtandards blazing from on far, 
The tokens of PoNTIF1C war, 
On all who quit thy ſhrine ? 
258. What then in reaſon to preſume, 
But partial crimes — a partial DOOM, 
Of miſery and woe: 
Or unrepenting—ſhare the fall 


Of Rome's elate imperial wall, 
God's high deciſive blow | 


159. Now ſtruck at LisBoN and her ſons, 
Proud. cruel, ſanguinary dons, 
Of inſolence and blood: 
Where rag'd the tyrant and the prieſt, 
PFeell members of the papal beaſt, 
"The curſe and ſcourge of Gov. 


160. Now ſcourg'd themſelves with livid flame, 

High blazing forth their horrid ſhame, 
Prom earth's unburthen'd womb : 

| Burſt with the load fo long retain'd, 

Nor till this period reſtrain'd, 

i But Gob ſecur'd the tomb. 


161. Now opens wide the yawning earth, 
Teeming with ſouls (a ſecond on 
Their aſhes new reviv'd : 
A moment view the ghaſtly pile, 
Now burnt or level d with the ſoil, 
Where once their tortures ld. 
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162. The ſpot where late tremendous ſtood, 


The houſe of MERC and of BLoop, 

A den of PoNTIFF thieves: 

Devote to inſolence and gain, 

The cave of horror and her pain, 
Hell's s tyrants and her ſlaves. 


163. Win nor ſweet liberty nor peace, 


Dar'd ſhew their undiſſembled face, 
Een TrwovGnT herſelf confin'd 

Within the limits of Dis6 uisE, 

Looks the impoſtor in her eyes: 

CokRUPT as RACK'D their mind! 


164. WHERE bright religion never ſhone, 
| But with her ſqualid garments on, _ 
Of horror and diſmay : 
Stalk'd like a murderer in deſpair, 
Or with the witchcraft of her EN | 
Put out the blaze of day! 


165. W. HERE nought but avarice of REY 


The lore of torture and it's pain. 
Hot fierce poNTTFIC zeal: 
Ravae'd like monſters all around, 
While howling agonies were found, 


Unequall'd but i in HELL ! 15 


156. A matchleſs rival of that den, 


(Deep from the ſight of human ken) 
Where FIENDsS with torture glow, 

Rattle their chains of ADAMANT, . 

And with infernal Gnaſhings taunt 

I) e partners of their woe ! 
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254 THE MITRE. Canto Iv. 
167. Now vaſt augmented by a crew, 
Of dark, blood-thirſty, crimſon hue, 
Pell murderers of mankind: 
Haters of Cop and of his race, 


Now baſking in the livid blaze, 
Excruciate as confin'd. 


168. Pritoners of judgment and deſpair, 
Their eyes the living anguiſh glare, 
Quick rolls the tortur'd ball: 
Swift darts around her piercing ray, 
mier d the light or beam of day, 
Or hope that comes to all. 


169. No longer now their ſtate ador' d, 

For ever blaſted and abhorr'd 

Their cruelty and ſcorn: 

No longer vaulting o'er the groans, 

Of nature's agonizing ſons, 
Dmpity'd and forlorn. 


170. No longer gauls the heavy chain 
| Her priſoner s feet with iron pain: 
No more the merc'leſs WHEEL, 
Stretches the victim from his joints, 
While mockery all his torment Fenn ; 
| His torturers now in hell. 


171. Mere write the memorable day *, 
When Go for ever ſwept away 
os Theſe varlets from the earth: _ 
When vengeance teeming with deſpair, 
Struck them beneath the burning ſphere, | 
Firſt fountain of their birth. 


* Nov. 1. being ALL SAINTS day, in the year 1755. 
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172. A day of torture and of pain, 
When ſouls a ſacrifice are ſlain, 
To murderers and their God: 
A day of cruelty, and fcorn: 
A day when unhelp'd wretches burn: 
_'® | blaſphemy and blood! 


173 A day devoted to his SAINTS, 
Not one — but ALL — while eager pants 
Tue bigot and his prieſt : 
To light the high ſacrific pile, 
The PAINTED ſufferers revile 
THEIR agonies—their JesT. 
174. A day 1 when warm with furious hope, 
Their dark, blood-thirſty eyes look up, 
As waiting to behold 
Heaven's judge aſſiſting with his train, 
Ten thouſand deep — prophetic ſtrain . 
Of Exoch from of old: 


17 5. Ah dire miſtake! (the 1 hear, 
Throb ev'ry heart — hark ev'ry ear) 
On high enroll'd the 'deed! 
But not AePRov'D — the ſaints reſign 
Their grand prerogative divine : 
Stand DEMoNs in their ſtead ! 


1 76. Not to ADJUDGE — but to full 
| Hs ſtern, unalterable will, | 
High thunder'd from his throne: 
« That THEY who ſought themſelves the blood, 
« Of weeping victims to their Gop, 
„ Should now pour forth their own,” 
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256 THE MITRE. 


177 And more than this, © ſhould bleed at heart, 


« And bleed for ever from the inert 
Of vengeance and deſpair :* 


The demons bow' d, and hugg'd their charge, 


A moment loos'd, they range at large, 
And throng the thick” ning alr, 


178. Now roſe the Su in bright array, 
Threw round his eyes of piercing day, 
With Jus trick at his ſide: 
Survey'd the death- devoted crew, 
„ Theſe, thou avenger, are thy due, 


„ The ſons of luſt and pride, 5 


| 179. Juſtice had long . 
But Mercy, bleeding mercy warm, 


With pity for the land: 

| Befought a moment to refrain 

The ſtroke of full deciſive pain, 
And ſtopt HIS eager hand: 


180. Arm'd with the ſword of deep revenge: 
Mercy — flow turning on her hinge, 
The everlaſting door: 
Now final ſhut, for ever barr* d, 
Roar future cries and groans unheard: 
Gop merciful no more! 


181. Jallics farvey'd the deſtin'd prey, 
Liſten'd awhile the frantic lay, 
Of madmen and their theme: 
Silent review'd their black deſign, 
Then in a moment ſprung the mine: 
GSGovp's grand vindictive ſcheme. 


—— OCT ——— — — — — — 


Canto IV. 


* 
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182. Vengeance for crimes of various dye, 
Whoſe hue had blacken'd all the ſky, 
Drew o'er their threaten'd heads 
The clouds of judgment and diſmay, 
While Mercy weeping march'd her way, 
And left them at their BEA DS: 


183. And — at their Srxs (devout or not) 
Nor Gop nor judgment in their thought, | 
No Cnariry atleaſt: 
But all a black ill- minded en 
They aſk, they ſeek, they pant for blood, 
Fell offspring of the BgasT! _ 


184. Leaves each his palace or his cell, 
To help condemn to deepeſt hell, 
His brother or his friend: 
Silent or loud approve the deed, 
Sees a companion broil or bleed: 
heir torments without end. 


"ts. All on the point precinẽtive ſtand, 
Black rows of PRIESTHs on either hand, 
Their ſtandard high uprear'd: 
See clouds of rabble—each his torch, 
Blazing with eagerneſs to ſcorch, 
Or give the Dogs a beard“. 
186. See ev'ry heart and ev'ry eye, | 
With joy infern, elate on high, 
See flocks of gemotis croud: 


* This i is the legs that i is made uſe of, wa with their 
lighted torches they __ the faces of ſuch as are falten d to 


the STAKE, | 


258 "THE MITE. Cine IV. 
See trembling caitiffs meet array'd, 
Their life, their blood, an off'ring made, 
To Morock, — LIsgox's God. 


187. Made — but yet only in intent, 
Their death and their DAMN ATIoN meant, 
(Doom of the papal whore) 
Fond they ſuppoſe themſelves the men, 
Whom Jusrrick follow'd with her train, 
But Jus rick was before. 
1288. Before with them and with their crime: 
Nov is HER hour and now HER time, 
Hex turn to ſtrike the blow: 
She did —and daſhes with her hand, 
A group of villains to the land 
Of everlaſting woe. 


Kb 18 9. Big with amazement and the guilt 
Of paſt, as with the blood unſpilt, 
But only in deſign: 
They ruſh amain (O what a leap) | 
And headlong plunge the ſoundleſs Deer, 
Beneath the wrath divine. 


190. Devils in arms to ſee them come, 
With raptur'd horror make them room, 
Their portion now the ſame: 
Burning with joy they whet their taſte, 
While broiling FuRlIESs dreſs the feaſt, 
High roaſted in the flame. 


: x9 1. 0 what a rapture of repaſt, 
Een DeviLs have their fill at laſt, 
And gorge them to the full : 


10 THE MITEKE. 2 
Feed on the fleſh of torturing PRIEST s, 


(Fatten'd themſelves like ſlaughter'd beaſts) 
And ſcrap'd their very ſkull, 


192. How juſt THEIR judgment from on high, 
Who juſt before had doom'd to die, 
The guiltleſs or the good! 
Scorch'd with the flames themſelves had made, 
For ever blazing o'er their head: 
Hell's panders and her food! 


193. Come hither all ye feather'd fowl, 
Ve ſpirits damn'd that flying how], 
Around the dark domain: 
Perch on your long intended prey, 
Or in your talons bear away 
To realms of deeper pain. 


194. "Heng ye not them, they ſpar'd not here 
The tortur'd groan, or falling tear, 
Paaſt dropping from the eyes 
Of ſouls tormented to their death, 

Crackt or their limbs, ſuffus'd their breath, 
he Unſeen or mock” d their cries, 


19 5. Nor this the whole that juſtice uw, 
By all contemn'd the common law, 
Of equity and love : 
Fond of revenge, of guile and death, 
Invok'd her judgment from beneath, 
Her vengeance from above 


196 A land of blood, and pride, and caſe, =; 
Careleſs and ſettled on her — 
Unmov'd as unrefin'd: 


DS. 
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260 THE MITRE, Canto IV. 
Enſlav'd her court to fraud and lies, 


Brilliant HER diamonds and her vice, 
And trifling as the wind. 


197. Her prince unſhaken at the gr oans 
Of hapleſs widows and their ſons, 
The virgin or her ſire: 
Saw them unhelp'd (how helpleſs Hz !*) 
'ToBaar bow the trembling knee, 
Or in the flames expire. 
198. Expire for what? for luſt or blood? 
No, but for honouring their God | 
Beyond an IpoL's ſhrine: 
Prefer'd the PATRIARCH to the SAINT: 
The warm AposTLE to the paint 
Olf prieſtcraft and her line. 


1 99. For THESE what blood has not been ſhed! 


What eyes not wept — what hearts not bled ' | 


What ſorrows have not howl'd ! 
Haſt THov not ſeen ! haſt thou not heard! 
(My CounTry for a moment ſpar'd) 

WS. haſt thou not been told ? 


200. Yes thou haſt heard and ſeen it too, 
And is not HALF her doom THY due, 
The Partners of her TRaps? 
And HALF her Crimes — as all fuppreſt 
The NATIVE candour of thy breaſt, 
Uncruſb'd the horrid deed ! [ 


" See the publick 3 whare thevery King himſelf be- 


moans his ſituation —as being without a houſe, without at- 


x tendants, and without bread 4 


fbe- 
t at 


Canto IV. THE MITRE: 


201. Had AL BIO put ſtretched out her hand, 


Her SENATE grac'd the high command, 


Petition'd to caſt down 
The cruel dome of Lust and BLoon: 
Een LisBoN longer might have ſtood, 
Or milder ruin known, 


202. Yet ALn1ow's ſons heard all her cries, 
Een AL BION turn'd away her eyes, 
And ſtop'd her tingling ears: 
Smote with the glitter of her gain, 
She view'd oblique the victim's pain, 
Nor wip'd away bis tears. 


20 3 But why ſhould ALB1oN interpoſe ? 
AL BI ON the wiſe — why SHE diſcloſe 
Her ſecret diſguſt ? 
At hazard of her own repute : 
"ok INTEREST barter or commute, 
For virtue or for duſt? 


204. Suffic'd if not her LEAVE for trade? 


Or aught THEIR luxury had made 
Expedient or efteem'd? _ 
What ous to do with racks or fire? 
She only ſaw their ſons expire; 
Or pitied UNREDEEMED | 


205. This Gop beheld — and ſaw it long: 


Jus ric ſurvey'd the ſanguine throng, 
And waited their return: 
But all in vain — her wearied arm 
" ſtruck with ſhort alarm, 

* hey tremble, howl, and burn! | 


„ 


262 THE MITRE: 


206. See now a CAPITAL in flames 


Canto IV, 


See NosLEs (once diſtinguiſh'd names) 


Jjuſt blended with the vile: 
All in one common ruin thrown, 
W hile ſtately palaces ruſh down, 
And aggrandize the pile? 


200%. Een Tacvs lifts her tumid tide, 

As fill'd with horror at their pride; 
And all her bauks o'erflow'd: 
As indignation ſwell'd her ſtream, 

To vindicate ber MAK ER's name; 
Forerunner of his Rop !* 


208, Feels CA pz next the horrid ſhock, 
Shakes from the baſis of her rock: 
W hat tremulous amaze! _ 
With dread awaits the ruſhing ſound 
Of flames emerging from the ground, 
Or Sopou's Falling blaze! SE 


209. . The dire concuſſion Gs abroad, 
Een MapR1D trembles at the rod: 
: High waving o'er her head! 
Shriek HERE the victims bleeding cries, 
While vile In QUIsIToRs deſpiſe 
5 The living and the dead! 


It is highly obſervable that this's river roſe to a very re- 
markable height a few hours before the earthquake ; fo that 
had it been but duly attended to, ſome might have eſcaped, 

and others, tho' they had periſh'd, EP nevertheleſs Not 


have periſh' din a their Siu? De 
* 


y re- 
© that 
:aped, 
ſs not 
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210. WHERE rich and poor (alike their ſlave) 


With bending ſervile meanneſs crave 
A bleſſing from their tongue: 

Inur'd to fawning and deceit, 

They ſtoop or ſtooping kils their feet: 
Their idol and their ſong ! 


211. Bow to their ſhrine of pride and blood: 


Adore the PRIESH — blaſpheme their Gop : : 
To tyranny inur'd : 

Shudder the Rack yet kiſs the band, 

That in a moment may command 
THEMSELVES to be immur d. 


212. Win all humanity's deſtroy? d, 


Ihe ſtrongeſt ties of nature void; 
H Rx no diſtinction known: 
Alike their bigotry and zeal ; 
A FATHER (for the Crxurcn' s weal) 
Arraigns or ſtabs his SN. 


21 3. The daughter from her mother torn, 
Her innocence muſt yield or burn: 
Heard HERE. no virgin-cries : 
Faſt in the hands of DE Mox-prieſts 
As devils hard and foul as beaits ; 
She GUILTLESs fins —and dies. 


214 For theſe, and crimes like theſe unknown, 


Jusrieꝝ ſhall ſhake th' EscURIAL throne: 

| Nor always ſtand unpaid, 

The ſanguine debt of poor PERU; = 

Their BLood as once their gold — her Dus: 

: And * "ny dead | 
4 


264 THE MIT RE. Canto Iv. 
215. For this the arm of VENOGRANcE bard 
Without diſtinction or regard, 
(For all approve the crime:) 
Shall deal the thunders awful ſound : 


While livid light'nings ſcorch the ground: 
And torrify her clime, 


216. Barren as now their minds of grace, 
hee then their land of herb or graſs; 
The food of beaſts or men: 
Heaven's iron canopy ſevere 
Shall leave e' en verdant paſtures bare, 
Nor drop the fruitful rain. 


217. That fount of life — they now deſpiſe, 
Far off remov'd elude their cries; 
Aͤthirſt unquench'd they pine: 
Their NoBL Es ſhall for hunger fail, 
While famine ravenous as pale, 
Conſumes the pamper dline. 


218. Her PRIEST S! in vile contempt array'd, 
Ah hifling of the vulgar made, 
Shall quit their ſanguine Lay : 
No more exalt their lucrous lye, 
Themſelves for ever doom'd to fly 
Where glowing tortures play 
219. Nor theſe alone— but on the ſhores, 
N Of dull BAT AVIA's greedy boors, 
Is heard the threat'ning ſound 
Of vengeance haſt'ning i in her car, 
Commenc d the wide vindictive war, 
- Beneath the eating ground, 
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220. Here unrepenting ſhall they feel, 
The trembling ſoil's concuſſive reel: 
Or from the warning giv'n, 
For ever plunge beneath the deep, 
Involv'd in more than NaTIvE ſleep: 
Death's dark aſphaltic hav'n. 3 


221. Nor for the cruelty or gain 
Of prieſts — or racks diſtorting pain, 
For daring to believe _ | 
What THESE diſlike — or would impeach 
The vile abſurdities they teach; 
Dor baſe THEIR ſhrine receive. 


222. But for their avarice of gold, 
Their fame, and peace, and country ſold 
To perfidy and France : 
For trampling on the Savio uR's name *; 
While ſcornful IA oN ESE blaſpheme 
The Chriſtians and their TRANCE 
223. For all their MERCANTILE defraud, 
I 0o ſerve the honours of their god; 
Vile Mammon's molten ſhrine : 
For all their cruelty and lies 
The yet unwip'd — unbury'd cries | 
Of BanTAmM and AMBOYNE!. 
„Which the Dutch are univerſally reported to do, by 
treading publickly on the creſ at Japan, in token of their 
not being Chriſtians but Dutchmen-—(a truth as demonſtrable as 


the light) — for which they are moſt cruelly cenſured — but J 


moſt cordially commend them — ſince having renounced the 
goſþelof Chriſi, for the friendſhip of mammon — I cannot blame 
them for procuring as much of his world as they can. 


THE MITRE, Canto Iv. 


224. For all her own domeſtic jars, 
Her private ſtabs or civil wars, 
Her PaTRIoTs condemn'd : 
Their ſchemes of probity oppos'd, 
Their ſecrets artfully diſclos'd, 
5 And baffled or contemn'd. 


225. Nor leſs the venerable Name 
„„ ORANGE and her patriot flame, 
Inherent from her SIRE: + 
Shares the reproach of envious ſcorn, 
From DuTCHMEN with their leaden horn: 
VDnquench'd the perjur'd fire. 


226. Hail, widow'd PRINcEss! and thy ſon: 

Heir of his father and his throne, 2 

5 Thy genius and thy friend: 

Lift up in hope thy hopeleſs eyes, 

See brighter days precinct ariſe : 
And all thy ſorrows end! 


227 7. See BRITAIN aid thy feeble hand! [ 
Sec all her fires around thee ſtand: 
| BELOIA's defence and thine ! 
See perjur'd villains flee thy face: 
The nations and their own diſgrace: 
See PROVIDENCE divine 


228. Aſſert thy cauſe — his ſmile thy nal; 
Ilis hand thy ſhield—and thy reward, 
Ihe bleſſings of his throne : 
See HIM prepare thy peaceful way: 
Reſum'd the triumph of the day, _ 
I) ue laurels all thine own! 


Canto IV. rr 
229. Now AL Brow thee — faireſt of all! 

Permit to join my feeble call 

With heaven's loud alarm: 

Attend the univerſal blow, 

Let all thy ſons and daughters know 

| The impartial outſtretch'd arm 
230. Of JusT1CE in her full career; 
Not diſtant as of old but near, 

That AL BION may attend: 
Felt not thy coaſts the fatal ſhock, 
The dread divine elaſtic ſtroke 

Of Jos rick — YET thy friend? 
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8 231. Jusrick — that with her loud alarm, 
Wou'd fain thy ſons with fervor warm: 
And recollected riſe 
From out the aſhes of their ſin, 
E'er her vindictive charge begin, 
And ſet at nought their cries. 


232. E'er Mercy diſappointed turn 
Away her fight with weeping (corn, 
At penitence to come: 
Hopeleſs to ſee their morals mend, 
His wrath appeas'd or Gob their friend: 
And unrevok'd their doom. 


233. « But what! compare BRITHANNILA's crimes, 
With LIsBOx's ſanguinary climes 
Okt tyranny and blood? 
Compare HER genius meek and mild, 
Her borders free and undefil'd 
The Favourite of God? py: 
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234. Wich LIsBoN's horrid worthleſs crew, 
For whom what more reſerv'd or due 
Than vengeance and deſpair? 
Region of cruelty and lies: 
Where myriads mock the martyrs cries : 
Nor heed the guiltleſs prayer.“ 
235. Where thouſand unheard crimes are done; 
Secret to all beneath the ſun, 
But His keen ſearching eye; 
Equal to whom the deepeſt night, 
As faireſt noon's meridian light, 
Their darkneſs can deſcry.” 


236. « Here bright religion” 8 gentle hand, 
Waves over all her olive-wand 
Ok liberty and peace: 
Her children ſmile beneath her ſhade, 
Her ſaints in robes of truth array'd, 
Ner prieſts with righteouſneſs.” 
237. In part allow'd — in part deny'd: 
Or elſe how wiſdom juſtify*d 
In dealing HERE her blow? 
Why elſe ſhould Bzrrain feel the ſound 
Of diſtant warnings all around ? 
Prophetic ſtrokes of woe 


230. Are not HER fins of crimſon dye? 
Is not HER ſmoke gone up on high? 
HxR offerings to the dead? 
Her pride, and levity, and ſcorn,! 
Her bendleſs neck and dauntleſs horn 
High branching o'er her head? 


Canto IV, THE MITRE. 


239. What wantonneſs of deed and thought ! 
What ſcenes of vice or folly wrought! 
What ſacrifice of truth! 
Virtue of all the hate or ſmile: 
Her ancients how debas'd and vile! 


How diſſolute her youth 
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240. What foes to nature and their own | 
How fond of ruin —not alone 
A FaTrea tells his ſhame: 
His children ſnatch the dire miſtake, 
The ſlender yoke in ſunder break, 
And plead a PARENT's name. 


241. What blaſphemy of PROVIDEN CR 
His word a bauble or offence, 
To ſcorners and the wiſe: _ 
Prophan'd his name — deſpis'd his day : 
His ſecret warnings caſt away, 

For liberty and lies, 


242, For licence to walk on in fin: 
For leave to live and die therein, 
Without remorſe or fear: 
High privilege of ALB1oN's ſons, 
While each amain unbridled runs 
To ruin and deſpair? 


243. What murmuring and diſcontent ! 
What jealouſy or bale reſent. 

At injuries ne'er receiv'd | ; 
What murders, lewdneſs, and debauch ! 
What falſe malevolent reproach ! 

What infamy beliey'd! 
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244. What vile indecency of pride! 
What native proneneſs to deride 
The STRANGER or the Good ! 
What inſolence of poverty! 
What raggedneſs of villany ! 
What thirſtineſs of blood! ! 


245. What luſt of pleaſure and of ſen e! 
What brutal baſe incontinence ! 
What idleneſs and ſtrife! 
What ſecret treachery and deſign | 
What hard attempts to undermine, 
Our property or life ! 
246. What total loſs of probity! _ | 
What falſhood — ſhameleſs perjury ! 
What appetite of gain | 
What private ſtabs of harmleſs friends! 
What ſtone unturn'd to ſerve their ends! 
What mockery of pain! 1 


247. What boldocks of impertinence 13 
What plots or cenſure of their prince! 
E'en BRUNSWICK feels his ſhare : 
(But yet not feels — or feels unſeen. 
The envious malice of their ſpleen: 
1 happineſs his care!) 


248. Hail him again — thy sir! f 


BRITAIN” s great hope — whoſe patriot fire | 
Exkindles all her ſons! 


Long may her ſcepter grace his band : 
Her foes confeſs H1s dread command, 


Whom Gop himſelf enthrones ! 
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249. Long may he wave the ſcepter'd rod, 
For ALB1on's honour and her Gop 
Long may he grace her throne: 
Till call 4 trom dignity and care, 
His brows a brighter lawrel wear, 
An everlaſting crown! 
250. Long may his num'rous offspring ſhine, 
_ "The charge of providence divine! 

Long may his guardian hand 
Protect the num'rous riſing race! 
Bleſt in his love enrich'd with grace 

The darlings of the land! 


251. Are theſe then BRITAIx's ceactlef crimes ? 
Is this the portrait of HER times; 
And can SHE ſtill demand | 
© What room to fear the threaten'd woe 1 
„Of Lisnox's dread, judicial blow. 
& Re- echo'd on her land!“ 


252. Is not the LoRD of terrors nigh ? 
Is not his hand lift up on high; 
His arrows caſt bread 1 
Prawn from the bow (elaſtic feel) 
To wound, conſume, or drive to hell 


The haters of their Gop ! 


253. Are not his kind monitions dealt? 
Why tremors or the murrain felt, - 
Among thy BESTIAL brood? 
More juſt as victims ſnatch'd away, 
Than feed thy carcaſe for the day 
Of ſlaughter and of blood! 


REN THE MITRE. Canto Iv. 


254. Tar die to ſave their Loxps from death! 
To lengthen ouRs reſign THEIR breath, 
Nay more, they dic to ſave 
A NarT1on from her death of Sty: 
And gn of all who dye therein) 
An everlaſting grave! — 


255.1s ALB10N ignorant of this? 
ALBEION — the ſtately,” and the wile: 
Can SHE untaught deny 
The gentle laſhings of his hand, 
Or ſtout, beneath his vengeance ſtand, 
Exalt her horn on high | 
22356. Can $HE refuſe (from pride) to hear 
Tue warning ſtroke of mom d war 
Dot pisr Ax as of old: 
But from her borders kens the hoſts 
Of murderers — hov'ring o'er her coaſts ; 
Muſt BRITAIN then be told, 
257. THESE are the engines — THESE the rod: 
The ſcourge vindictive from her Gop : 
Brandiſh'd before her eyes? 
To ſhock the hardneſs of her ſons, 
To melt the marrow of their bones; 
And make their ſorrows riſe ?” 


386. 00 That NATURE'S ſelf is nothing more 
Than his artillery or ſtore 

Of water, air or fire : 
Engines — from whence around are hurb'd, 
Storms, or confuſions thro' the world; 
12 by he weapons of his ire.“ 


Canto LV. T-HE-MI1-T RE. 
259. MAKrR of nature and her Loꝝx D, 
That WIND and STOR ms fulfil his word, 
The LiGHTNING but his EYE 
Flaſhing diſpleaſure on mankind, 
While the loud THUNDER rolls his mind? 
Dread voice of majeſty ! 
260. What, all the Rains on herb or graſs, 
hut tears wept o'er the fallen race 
Of miſerable men? 
Tears of compaſſion to melt down | 
The Human heart more hard than ſtone; 
More infamous than fin! 


261. What, LocusTs ſcatter'd o'er the land, 
Dropt from the fingers of his hand 
But tendrills of THAT rod, 
Bound for the backs of sENsELEss fools, 
Who laugh at wiſdom and her rules 
The diſcipline of Gop ! 
262. What, all the FoEs that AlL Blox hate, 
Alien or homeborn in her ſtate; 
Heſide a ſword of THINE? 
Ready whene'er thy JusTICE calls, 
To raſe the turrets of her walls; 
Or, violate her ſhrine ! 
263. But THESE perhaps we may be ſpar'd; _ 
If not BRITANNIA's on her guard; _ 
A match for HUMan® 8 
* For ſome not all time was indeed when Furope trem- 
bled at the name of an Engliſbman, and well it might but wow 
a ſingle country of what our vaſt ſignificancy calls Poltrons. 
begin to mortity and ſtagger our intrepedity but a nation that 
has loſt its virtue has in effect - all. . 


274 THE MI TRE. Canto IV. 
Mow'd as the graſs beneath her ſteel ? 
Her ſons around ſucceſſive deal 
Her thunders or her blows !* 
264. But can ſhe equal guard her coaſts 
Againſt the light, ſuſpenſive hoſts 
Of LocusrTs and their train? 
Flying in ſquadrons from on far, 
Pregnant with famine's baleful war, 
Unnumber' das the rain! 


265. Will THESE regard her glittering arms? 
The martial trumpet's loud alarms? 


Will THEsE be ſtruck with fear 
At all the ſorces ſhe can raiſe — 


The front of terror and it's blaze, ä 
The fulneſs of their rear? —- 
| 266. Will THESE regard her BR1B'D allies? 
A camp of gewgaw butterflies 2. 
The glitt. ring of their ſword: . 
Themſelyes i in poliſh' d armour clad 
Shall bold defie their keeneſt blade 
The army of the LoRD! 


267. Can BRITAIN calm the THUNDER's 8 power | 1 
Can Suk repel the burſting ſnower 
Of WArrER or of FIRE! 
Can Sar reſiſt th'o'crwhelming "REF 
—_ Or, quench the UN1VERSAL flame? 
= Or, hectoring ere 8 


* 1 believe ſo Sac a nation as the Engl; TY are 3 
q os to be ſound on the face of the earth — but ſome /ate occur- 
rences perhaps may contribute to make both the preſent and 


the fu/ure generation a little leſs e and e more 
wigilant and mod}, 1M . 


rely 
"CUr- 
and 
more 
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268. (By or her STATUTEs or her Law) 


The arm vinpicTivE to withdraw 
The MuRRain from her HERD? 


Or, can ſhe live without THEIR aid? 
Her ſons (with them) an offering made: 


269. 


Of earth's intoxicated reel ? 


270. 


Unpity'd and unſpar'd ? 


Can SHE unmov'd the TREMOR feel 


When ſtaggering too and fro; 
She rocks (as drunkards from their wine) 


While burſting tempeſts undermine 


Her Basis from below! 
If ſhe musT ſtrive — let her contend 
With (ſuch as match her FEEBLE hand) 
The PoTsHERDs of the EarTH: 


But let not ALBIow boaſt her SHame, 


Or, madly dare contend with Hi, 


271. 


Who gave BRITANNIA birth! 
Howe' er on THEM ſhe turn her eyes, 
THEIR threatnings or THEIR arms defies ; 

TREIR promiſes or guile: 


HERE let her drop her lifted hand, 


2% 
And wait till JusTICE? ſcale decide 


Aghaſt before her MAKER ſtand ; 
And weep his abſent ſmile ! 


Put off the garments of her PRIDE : 


The balance of her doom: 
Till MEzmcy's ſov'reign arm ſhall raiſe 
Her drooping head — and her bright blaze 


Diſpel the gen'r ral Poo.” 
T2 


276. THE MIT RE. Canto IV. 
273. The gloom of ignorance and ſin, 
| Dark gloom of conſcience and it's pain 
Now fooliſhly diſguis'd : 
If yet at HEART, her ſpirit fail, 
WITEIN her anxious dread prevail, 
_ EXTERNALLY deſpis'd ! — 


274. Deſpis'd in vain — for yet not long; 
| Fer, what is Now her ſcorn or ſong; 
8 May be contemn'd no more: 
But ALB1ox” s fons may FEEL the Rop 
High waving in the hand of Gop, 
Fierce thunder of his power ! 


27 5. Her peers no more direct her ſtage; 3 | 
Or lead the manners of the age, 
With inſolence demand Bs | 
What rabble dare THEIR pleaſures chuſe? 
7:08 The plaudit of THEIR taſte refuſe” — 
Or, lift the VULGAR band ! 


276. 3 be every kink employ” 4 
| (Wich folly's guilty pleaſures cloy” d) 
Lift up the GENERAL pray'r: 
Or, wipe their wanton, ſcornful eyes, | 
While floods of INBRED forrows riſe; 
And waſh them from DES P AIR; 


277. But hark — thy Prince proclaims a Fas T * 
For wHaArT? the PRESENT - and the PAST» 
The guilt of FUTURE times: 


®* Tho'I am fully e e chat the laſt day of public 
humiliation Was s really and 7 5 0 ſuch ent many. in the | 
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For ALB1oN's ſons will yet again 
Purſue their Follies and their fin ; z 
| Reiterate her crimes ! 


278. See ye not this — ſce in their face 
The ſigns of inſolence and grace — 
I.zn weeping they rebel; : 
Stretch forth the hands of luſt and pray'r: 
The lifeleſs, legal form, their care | 
But does BriTANNIa feel! 
279. Feels SHE compunction for her ſin? 
Does ALBION feel the poignant pain | 
Of generous diſtreſs 
For all the evils of her ſons? 
While o'er. her utmoſt border runs 
The ſtream of wickedneſs. 


280. Feels SHE the warm vindictive ſhame 
At all the honours of her name 
Contaminate by vice? 


nation — for whom (I truſt) Gop may in ſome meaſure have 


been intreated for the land — yet I fear the greater part either 


atfflicted not themſelves at all, or have fince prov'd it but a 


mockery of Gop and of their Kinc, by the fre if not re- 
doubled return to their impieties. I am ſure little better can 


be thought or hop'd of them who had the 7n/olence and impi- 


ety both before nay at and after the royal proclamation to 
advertiſe in the public zews-papers — their infamous aſſign- 


ments for balls, plays, &c. in half the little paultry cities 
and towns of this kingdom, or who attended them — 


If this be not to mock Gop, and deſpiſe his threatnings, ; 


I ſhould be glad to know what is?—but is it not a 
doubt among us whether there be any Gop — or no or at 
leaſt any that troubles his head with the tranſactions of man- 
kind — and who only fits an inviſible and unconcern'd ſpec- 
tator of the wheel of that valt machine his necefſ tated 


omnipotence has 2 ks in motion. 


7 THE e 

Bluſhes the land for aught impure? 

Still or how faithleſs or obdure ; 
How ſtupid — or how wiſe! 


281. Laugh not her ſons at all around ? 
While yet her PRiNcE a MouRNER found, 
Extends the regal hand 4 
Pities the NA ox and the times, 
Weeps o'er his own and ALB1oN's crimes: 
The ſpokeſman for the land. 


: 282. Does not thy PRix cx thy fate diſcern ? 

For this do not His bowels yearn ? 
Sees not the KinG thy doom? 

| Hear him — ye rebels — call aloud: 

Witch him invoke your injur'd Gop, 
And flee the wrath to come. 


283. Will nothing then BRITANNIA move? 
Her MaxEx's threatnings nor his love; 
Will NOTHING move her fears? 
s She cannot ſure be deaf to AL I: 
Alike HIs thunder as the call, 
Of gentle, vernal airs! 


284. Awake then. AL BIOx, ET | 
Thy children from their ſlumber ſhake, 
___ Feerfſees the riſing ſun 
The morning of THE1R hapleſs fate : 
"Band of that thou he ard'ſt ſo late: 
At LIs BON but BEGUN, 


Canto V. THE MITRE. 


285. Remember HERs, and watch THINE end: 


Alike thine own and MERCx“s friend, 
Still — LINGRING at THY dos . 


See HIM who weighs the NATIONS ſtand! 


Who LIFT the Bien with his hand, 
And LISBON = — is no more 


F-IN T5 
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